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VV hen a woman is wearing shorts. 
her cliarms are enlarged without 
bcing enhanced.— \ichols. 

I he wages of sin is alimony — 
A nonymous. 

Lovc is the delusion thal one 
woman differs from another. — 
Mencken. 

A woman would rather losc her 
virtue than her reputation. 

Of two cvils. choose the prettier. 
— C. Wells. 

A bad woman raises heli with a 
great many men. A good woman 
raises heli with one. — Howe. 

Every linę in her face is the linę 
of least resistance. — lrvin S. Cobb. 

Wise is the man who is always 
thinking of taking a wife but never 
docs. 

Women give themseUes to (iod 
when the dcvj| is through with 
them. — Sophia Arnould. 


Jadę: A senn-preeious Monę. <>i 
a semi-preeious woman.- -HereUnd. 

A woman s mind is eleaner tlun 
a nian\; she clianges it morę otten 

VVrong no man and write no 
woman. — Llbert Hubbard. 

If you want to know how old a 
woman is. ask her sister-in-law - 
Howe. 

Eve ate the apple that she might 
dress. — Jerrold. 

Marriage is a ghastly confession 
of a strictly private intention. — lun 
Hay. 

The thing that takes up the least 
time and causcs the most trouble is 
scx. — John Barry morę. 

I do not know if she was vir- 
tuous. but she was ugly. and that is 
half the battle. — Heinrich Heine 

The happiness of a married man 
depends on the women he has not 
married. — Oscar Wilde. 
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The “Roaring Twentiea" haa 
heen parking them in 
ainre ii atarted ila “!Sude 
on « Swing ” arl aereral 
montha ago. Lita Craig (op- 
poaile page) u the 
rur rent awinging aenaation. 


Ererything is looking up these nighłs as the bare-all girl really stcings U 


Since the Roaring Tirentiea club in San Francisco started 
the *‘>'ude on the Swing” act about six months ago, business C. Rupart 

has been going up steadily. This act is the creation of Bryant 
Cohn, manager and PR niun of the club. Cohn is new in the 
business but he has inexhaustible energy and a very creative 
mind. His swing act is just the first of the new ideas he has 
in storę for night club patrons. 

Bryant went to court to defend his “I\ude on the Swing” 

(“puhlic decency” and all that). Yirginia Kaye, his first 
“swinger.” disappeared during the court trial and has not 
contacted Bryant sińce. Attorney Mel Belli, who • won the 
very first topless case in San Francisco, was also Bryanfs 
attorney. Judge Kennedy, who hear the trial, found nothing 
wrong with the swing act and allowed it to continue. The 
upshot was a court success for Belli and a business success 
for Bryant. 

Lisa Craig, 22, is presently on the swing. She is a blond. 
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The “Koorinp Ttcenliet" not only highlighti the 
"Mude on the Swing," hut alto feaiuret nine 
lo/ilett girls icho Hance conlinuoutly, in thiftt 
of three , on the tablet and bart in the club. 



5 8' lali, and measures 37-24-36. 
Any man would like to watch Lisa 
swing She is a newcomer to show 
business, bom and raised in Los 
Angeles, who came to San Fran¬ 
cisco six months ago on vacation. 
She met Bryant accidcntally in 


North Beach at the time he was 
desperately in need of a girl to re- 
place Virginia. Hesitant at first but 
attracted by the finandal rewards, 
Lisa accepted the offer. “I am glad 
1 took this job. I was nevcr in the 
spotlight before. It feels greał,” she 


says. 

But there’8 morę to the Roaring 
Twenties than Lisa and ber swing. 
Ninę other topless girls dance on 
the tables and bars scattered around 
the club. And to the delight of an 
appreciative małe audience, the 
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show runs continuously 

The nine topless dancers per- 
(onn three at a time for twenty 
minutes. Lisa does her five-minute 
aa only fivr limes a nighl. Being 
the headliner, she receives $200 
per weck. The rest of ihe girls re- 


ceive $150. Each worb six nights 
a week. 

In addition lo financial succcss. 
Bryani has received publk rccog- 
niiion and apprecialion for his club 
and its unique entertainment. He 
is a recipient of the gubematorial 


award for ihe besl over-all mght 
club. This award was prescnled to 
him last ycar in Pasadena, Calif 
Virginia Kaye. Bryants first girl on 
the swing, won h\quire\ award for 
Most Dubious Achicvemcnt " That 
award was presented in absentia ♦ 
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BALLING 

SEXPOTS 

ABROAD 


A young W ushington attornry v*as rrmilh 
cnjoyiiig a "iłmun deul"' tri|> to Furope — 
tvkO - nionth romhination business • \ucatioii 
junkrt nilh nil the lra\el tuli and moil nf 
llir other ldiU pirked up by his laM łirm — 
v»hen he gbt a joli thnt inurred lii« rontinental 
idyll and ulmotl eelipsed the rnlleclivr glories 
of Ronie. Paris and (opcnhagrn on an v%- 
pense arrount. 

The trauma. a* mighl Iw e\|»eeled. ranie 
in the form of u Moinan. Bul roiitrary to 
unylhing thal might l>e eitpcrted. the form 
Mas nol thal of a smoiildcring Italian hriiuly. 
u longdimhed >eandinavian goddrsa. of a 
cliic. *r\y Parisienne. The sou r cc of shock 
**as a prini. plain Jane American serretary 
riglit out of his ovn office. in Furope on a 
three Meck hargain parkage \aration. 

He liad kmmn the girl and uren her ulnoisl 
e\cry Morking day for four yeurs. And he had 
al*iay« thoughl of her an pleasant bul proper 
lo the point of dullncnn, not ugly hut far 
from pretty. and atiything but m**v. V hen 
he huntped into her on the hearh al St. Tro¬ 
pę*. he could hardly lielieve nhat he 
She wa» an unuhashed i ision of bure. bronzed 
«r\inna in the hriefrsl of hikiui*. And she 
holdN inlroduced him to a handnoine Roman 
boy thal she Mas lruvrlling and liiing Midi. 
A >*eek laler he »a» her in Paris Hild she mus 
with a young Frenrhman nho scrtm-d lo Im- 
on i*<|ually intimate terma m ith her. 

Our Washington friend. conipletely nlunned 
and foaeinatetl an Meli. tHed lo make u dale 
Milh her. but she Moubln't give him a tumbie, 
merely imiled him lo join her and ber dute 


by Alton Lebrow 

for dinner or a drink al u fsoorile bar. 

^ hen the girl and be m-re hoth haik in 
ihis country at their joli* ugain. he found lo r 
frieudly. bul a- re-*er\ed and iinlotieh.dde a* 
e\er. 

"\A hal giM-s?” |ie pondcred aloud after 
reeounting his frustraling e\perienee. ‘0\er 
herc "he in cautious and proper and siu- 

doe»n’l Mant to gel inMiked in anytliing un- 
lenn it ran lead to marriage. And fIo- looks 
pluin and prim. In Furope *he mas uuother 
person altogheter — a rcgulur »e\ maeliine. 
>lie e\en looked diffrrrnl." 

Ilis eh ag ri n mu* understanduhlr. but w hal 
he hud run up aguinsl. thougli slrangr. muf 
a pheiiomenon thut ha* In-rome standard 
these day* nhereier American tourist* hang 
their rumrras. It mighl Im- ealled the foreign 
bliHmiing MallfloMer ayndrome. or the laM 
of tra»rl-hiirgeoned-\ irgin*. It is. in short. 
the mrtuniorphosis Mhich turn* the primmesl 
of Aiiicrieau misses into peregrinating pla*- 
girls on the pronl upon issunnre of a paas- 
port. 

The Ameriran girl on tour turns from 
a lady Dr. Jekyll into a ro\ing leniptmui 
numed Sailie Hyde. Throughout the jel- 
• hrunk, puckuge-toured. IruM-l-noM-pay-laler 
Morld. the \aeationing ingenue from the l’.S. 
is making foreign men forgrt (lina. Hrigitte 
and Marlene. She*s not inlrreslrd in Ameriran 
men, hut shr's u rampaging se*pol for the 
nutrie* ei ery m herc. 

Of rourse this rrallv should nol Im- mi aur- 
prising. V hen an American małe goea abroad 
hy hirnself to lour Furope stag, c\rryhody 
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Came the mile-long interstellar vehicle. Came ił 
from th© planet Hysterica IV, locoted 81,340 light years 
beyond infinity. Throogh impossible distances in space 
and tim© did it come. Easily. For tim© and spać© wer© 
but playthings to Hystericans. 

Only on® occupant did th® marvelous spaceship 
contain: it was th© woman, Glurka (Hysterices© for 
"Florence"). And, spacious as the ship was, it could 
barely accommodate Glurka's super-Amazonian dimen- 
sions. In her zamidranned (stockinged) feet, she stood 
502 f©et tali. Proportionately huge, too, wer© her mog- 
nifkent appurtenances: Bust, 35,996 inches,- waist, 
25,850 inches; hips, 35,996 inches — practically a per- 
fect 36-26-36. Her hair resembled nothing so much as 
an ebony-green river, running casually to her coccyx. 
H©r eyes wer© two aquomarine swimming pools (kidney 
shaped). Her mouth was an acre of red ros©s. And her 
skin — hundred of yards of it — was leaf green velvet. 

Unhappily, however, Glurka, by Hysterica IV stand- 
ards was a midget. To worsen matters, she was the 
only midget in all the planet, where the average height 
for females was 1320 feet - about a quarter-mile. 
Therefore, sińce finding a małe at home was patently 
impossible, Glurka decided to try her luck elsewhere. 
"What the heli," she told herself pluckily, "somewhere 

















in this universe there’s got to bc 
somc shrimpy guy whod go for a 
klaberchok (petite) typc like my 
self.” 

So of! she flew, much to the re¬ 
lief of her parents (who had been 
socially ostracized for years because 
of their undersized offspring), to 
search for love and fulfillment, with 
a flerg (song) in her hair and a 
grenxit (rosę) in her heart. 

As fickle Damę Fate would have 
it, Glurka,'s little spatial runabout 
developed engine trouble as she was 
flying over the remotest part of the 
Himalaya Mountains on the planet 
Earth. And, being typical of her 
Earthly sisters in at least one re- 
spect, Glurka was thoroughly un- 
iamiliar with the mechanical work- 
ings of her vehicle. “Ohshit,” (Hys- 
tericese for “gosh dam it") she 
swore. "I knew I should have had 
that ten-million mile checkup. Who 
the hell*s gonna have spare parts 
for a Hysteriford on a crummy little 
planet like this?” 

The answer. of course, was, "No 
one.” 

Fortunately. Glurka managed to 
land her spacecraft safely. Bruised. 
but not seriously, she trcmblingly 
emcrged into the atmosphere of 
Earth. And became the first green 
woman to discover Mount Everest. 

Eureka! The air was breathable, 
the trees were edible, and the clouds 
werc drinkable. Glurka could sur- 
vive physically.although food for the 
soul seemed as remote as ever. The 
only really bothersome thhg was 
the hcat. On Hysterica IV the aver- 
age temperaturę in Haxchapit (July) 
was 108 degrees below zero. But 
by divesting her elf of all her gar- 
ments, Glurka found her surround- 
ings somewhat morę comfortable. 

And there she stood, in all her 
naked, glorious greenery—the mid- 
get become colossa. 

Came a traveler; an average- 
sized Earth man — sick and weary 
of the world — determined that 
he would live henceforward the 


cxistence of a hermit, free from the 
insanity of his fellow beings. 

His name was Sheldon 
Came Sheldon. Into the declivity 
between 'the two enormous Hima¬ 
laya pcaks where now dwelt — all 
unbeknownst to him, of course — 
the tremendously beauteous Glurka- 
Florence. 

Sheldon looked round him. And 
what he espied was good unto his 
eyes. "Here," he sighed contented- 
ly, “shall I spend my days in joyous 
solitude. And, to be safe from ma- 
rauding beasts of prey, I shall build 
a nesf high up in the safety of 
this immense green tree. Hmm, in- 
teresting tree. I’ve never seen one 
quite like it. Those bare branches 
(how like human arras they seera) 
must be a mile in height. And this 
double trunk which joins so high 
up . . . there, in that central patch 
of dark foliage, shall I make my 
haven from the world.” 

Slowly, cautiously, did Sheldon 
commence his ascent. The climb 
was difficult, but somehow pleas- 
ant. “What odd wood," mused Shel¬ 
don silently. “Warmest wood I ever 
felt. Something like velvet. Nice.” 

Rather a goodly length of time 
later, Sheldon arrived. “How splen- 
did," panted the enchanted man. 
"What warmth! What protection 
from the elements! Now let’s look 
into this foliage . . . how cozy. Only 
it’s very difficult to see out. Oh, 
well, I’m surę I shall soon get used 
to it. And to the dampness, too. . . 
I almost feel as if were in the 
tropics.” 

A sudden tremor in his new- 
found home madę Sheldon reach 
quickly out for a handrhold. "My 
God,” he breathed, “is there to bc 
an earthquake?" 

Then the thunder began. But it 
was the strangest sounding thunder 
Sheldon had ever heard. Had he 
not been certain that he was alone, 
Sheldon could have swom that it 
was the collcctive moaning of a 
thousand eestatie females. 


Then it stopped. And all was 
calm again. 

Tnie, Sheldon was smaller than 
the shrimpy guy of GIurka’s drearas. 
But he was, at least, something. 

As for Sheldon, his bliss was the 
bliss he had thought reserved only 
for angels. He had found an earth¬ 
ly Paradise ... in the jolly of the 
valley green gian|. ♦ 

BALLING SEXPOTS 

continued from page 13 
exchange$ winks and says they will 
be waiting for him to come back 
and tell how the Swedish girls com- 
pare with the Englislr, or whether 
the French women really know 
morę about love than the Italians. 
The amuscd assumption is that the 
lucky guy is going to samplc the 
amorous attractions of each coun¬ 
try just as he is the wines, cuisines 
and outdoor sports. 

It apparently never occurs to any 
of us saying bon voyage to girls 
heading off on an unescorted Con¬ 
tinental tour to assume the same 
thing about them and wish them 
happy hunting. It is abundantly 
elear, however, that if it never oc¬ 
curs to us, it damned well occurs 
to them. Girls who never saw the 
inside of a man’s apartment in the 
States have become such vigorous 
connoisseurs of romantic styles m 
the lands they visit that the local 
ladies have found they cannot safe¬ 
ly take their eyes off their men dur- 
ing the tourist season. 

Of course it is a losing battle for 
the signorinas, frauleins and mam- 
zelles because they have traditional- 
ly been known to act like normal 
flesh and blood women whereas the 
Americans are professional “nice 
girls.” ,\nd everybody knows that 
normal women never have had a 
chance against “nice girls" when it 
came to seduction. Nobody has such 
an instinct for the salacious and 
provocative as young women of 
militant virtue and aggressive in- 
nocence. Consequently our girls are 
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making out like crazy. And even 
though it is no longer an unusual 
sight, it remains a striking and re- 
markable spectacle to see them in 
action. 

The American girl, be she frigid 
or frustrated (we are told almost 
everybody is one or the othcr) lives. 
at least nominally, by a Victorian 
codę at home. An affair is spoken 
of, at best, as an indiscretion. Morę 
likely it is considered a “catas- 
trophe.” 

A girl's reputation for virtue is 
her single commodity for barter in 
the husband market, she is told. 
To squander it in the name of love 
is to throw away her chance at suc- 
cess. These are the ground rules in 
America, and the girls play by them 
— here. 

Blit the codę for conduct abroad 
is a far different one. 

lt’s like all those foreign movies, 
or life among the artists and models 
on the left bank . . . Latins are great 
lovers, you know . . . all Continental 
men are so interesting . . . Ifs all 
so sinful and exciting, and sińce 
there’s nothing to lose . . . nobody 
to talk here . . . why not .. . 

Thus when the proper young 
school teacher from Omaha, the 
quiet secretary from Georgetown, 
the well-bred students from Smith 
and Wellesley and Radchiffe, and 
the sweet little sisters and freshly 
scrubbed girls-next-door from Hous¬ 
ton and Seattle and Atlanta and 
Salt Lakę City go traveling, there 
is an incredible change. Seeing ro- 
mantic spots with a gallant foreign 
lover is a required part of the tour. 
Having an affair with a native of 
a country is getting to know the 
people. 

They want to be madę love to 
on gondolas and glaciers, in the 
Edelweiss as well as the eiderdown. 
The day is wasted if they are not 
pinched in Pisa or propositioned 
in the Louvre, and in Paris the sern¬ 
ice is a flop if the boy who brings 
breakfast should forget himself and 


knock bcfore entering their rooms. 

There are hundreds of thousands 
of American women on the Con- 
tinent and, while many are mar- 
ried, and many others are in what 
might be callcd the “older age,” or 
less lubricious, group, a survcy of 
the situation indicates clearly that 
neither advancing age nor the exist- 
ence (even presence) of husbands 
definitely ruled out these tedies’ 
interest in romantic dalliance with 
the local population. 

It is the activities of the whole- 
some young “white collar” girls, 
however, that presents the most in¬ 
teresting, and to European men, 
most delightful, part of the picture. 

In an informaj but broad, pene- 
trating survey, wę talked to many 
of the girls, to men from America 
who saw them in action, and to 
some of those living on the con- 
tinent. Many of the girls were reluc- 
tant, especially when approached 
back in the States, to talk on the 
subject, but when assured that it 
would be confidential, and that no 
names or intimate details would be 
told, they spoke frankly, and often 
with wistful relish. 

The picture which emerged from 
the survey was a generally consistent 
one in this respect; the girls ob- 
served an utterly different view of 
life and standard of conduct in 
exotic lands than they do in Amer¬ 
ica. 

A pretty, brown-haired Long Is- 
land girl, who works in a public 
relations office and has her own 
smali apartment in Manhattan, 
smiled and admitted, "Of course, 
ifs all different. I was in Europę 
for six months and I traveled every- 
where with a man and lived with 
him quite comfortably. r I wouldn’t 
do that here. Even though I have 
morę privacy than girls living at 
home, I could not do it without 
being noticed and talked about, and 
that would create difficulties. There 
ifs accepted, so I relaxed and en- 
joyed conforming with the local 


customs.” 

We asked if the man was Amer¬ 
ican. 

“Don’t be silly. Of course not,” 
she replied. “Most American men 
wouldn’t really accept it the way 
European men do. If you carried 
on like that with an American you 
were interested in, you'd spoił any 
possibilities the relationship had.” 

Did this mean she preferred Eu¬ 
ropean men? 

“Not necessarily. It depends on 
the man. I prefer their attitudc 
about things like this, but Ameri- 
cans have their good points too, 
and they come out in other places.” 

Was it just the diffgrence in man- 
ners and customs, or were Euro- 
peans morę romantic and better 
lovers? 

“I don’t know about their being 
better lovers, but they are morę ro¬ 
mantic. There, romance is a glorious 
thing for its own sake, and the cus¬ 
toms express the idea. So do the 
men — beautifully, and for twenty- 
four hours a day. That does things 
to a girl.” 

There’s another point which a 
thoughtful blonde from San Fran¬ 
cisco added on the subject of all- 
important romantic atmosphere. 

“The romantic feeling around 
everything is so important, and ifs 
there,” she said. “But of course the 
fact that you have twenty-four hours 
a day to feel it, and don’t have to 
squeeze a datę in for a few hours 
after a long day’s work or just on 
weekends helps. After all, mood 
takes time to build up. On vacation 
I had nothing to interrupt the feel¬ 
ing. And it did build up. Of course 
Europę is a wonderful place for 

Occasionally among the younger 
of the young Americans the feeling 
carries them away, and then the 
mood. pierced by deep-seated con- 
flicts carried over from earlier Puri- 
tan days back on the American 
Continent, breaks down. Upon oc- 
casion this has led to rather dra- 
(continued on page 60) 
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Adnenne 

Adnenne is a French born stunner now workmg in New York whose assets are 
International Fluent in seeeral languages, she recentty took a job as an interpreter at 
the United Nations. replaeing a girl who worked there two years and who was proposi 
tioned in morę languages than she thought eiisted 

Adnenne. it annoyed by the worłdwide wooers, puts an abrupt ending to their 
courting by bidding them a firm goodbye in their native tongue If she doesn t know their 
particular language. she says ' carbolie acid" — which is goodbye in any language 
It s not that Adnenne isn't romanticalły inclined, it's just that shes been going 
steady for a year with a fellow named Roland She'd like to settle down and get married. 
but Roland is the flighty type — he s a pilot on a commercial airliner. Adnenne isn't even 
surę if they're compatible She inherited a sense of thrift and frugality from her parents 
in Proeence but Roland likes high living, which makes sense for a flyer 
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Incidentalty, it was a littie over a year afo ttiat they first met at ttie Waldorf-Astoria 
in a revolving door and theyWe been going around togettier ever sińce. 

Roland says he kaew he d fali for a French girl because be bas always been craay 
about French toast French fried potatoes and French post cards — the Eiflel Tower 
type Speakjng of typas, the type of beauty that is Adriennes has attracted movie scouts 
here and in France Adrienne says that when she and Roland fet married, theyTI honey 
moon in Paris and she may take a crack at the cinema there. Roland has no objections 
and says if she makes it big and earns big money, he d just as soon settle down in 
Paris and become a true parasrte. 
















22 JEM 











By CHARLES B. YICTOR 

Nowadays it’s a pretly poor marriage manuał tłiut (lor«n'l leli 
you everylhing you need to know about sex. In addilion, thesc 
bandy little books throw in a nuinber of tliing you rcally don'l 
need to know, plus sonie you don’l even want to know. Eacli 
detail of the Humań analomy, małe and femaie, is covere«l wilh 
serupulous analytiral precision in both pieture und lexl. Almosl 
every sex practice you can imagine (and lome you never even 
tbought of) is graphically described with Ioving care to makr 
your married life morę sexually eujoyable. Many of the manuals 
even include tips to aid you in the initial sta ges of rourtship. 
and rules of social behavior to help you seler! a morę rompn- 
tible matę. Seemingly they cover the ground front the time you 
▼enture out on that first datę, to the day you are so old that sex 
is but a nostalgie memory. 

But, the trouble is, the marrioge manuals omil sonie of llie 
really vital things one needs to know about selecting a mule. he 
she wife or mistress. 

How many men, for example, ever pause to firnl out thriller 
the would-be matę sleeps with the window open or elosed? 


(coniinueiJ on pa^t 63) 






The tir ile young 
senoritn had 


by Fred E. Rickt 


Julio turned to Vl cente Guer- 
reras as the łasi of the afi- 
eionados left the matador's 
hotel room. 66 Before a corrida always they eome 
to drink your Teguila and talk of hou • much they 
knou • of hulls. Bah!" 

Yicente smiled. “They are my public, Julio, and 
they will throw eushions into the ring as guickly 
as they will shout Olo." 

"lA^eches, all of them. Deril take them. !%ow 
you will rest, eh, Matador ?” 

Yieente stretehed out on the hed. *Best in my 
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own way. There are two kinds of 
rest. Julio — and tonight I desire 
the morę enjoyable. I will see An¬ 
gelica." 

"Vicente!" Julio shouted. “To- 
morrow it is not just a buli you are 
fighting — it is a Las Astas buli; 
the peons. at the pens, already ,call 
it the scarlet bujl. He gores other 
bulls, si." 

“Scarlet or with polka dots . . . 
it makes no difference to me.” 

'Si, si, you are a matador of 
stature. but you need sleep. That 
puta Angelica is—” 

“Enough, Julio!” 

“No. matador, it is not enough. 
She is a slut morę dangerous than 
any loro. Vicente, Dio, Vicente. 
listco to me . . . you are now a 
greater matador than Alvarez; he 
docs not take kindly to this. He is 
getting old . . . and he is vicious.” 

“Alvarez was a matador of great , 
stature." 

"Si. amigo — was. And he knows 
that tomorrow there will be no Oleś 
for him if he does not do as well as 
you. It is the most important cor¬ 
rida of the season. Last week they 
laughed at him in Cuenca.” 

“Uhmm, they laughed. It was sad, 
Julio. They forget so ąuickly. True, 
he is bitter.” 

"And still you would see An¬ 
gelica? Alvarez’ mistress?" 

“She has been with me for eight 
months, Julio.” 

“She was in love with him. I do 
not trust her.” 

Julio," Vicente smiled wryły, 
“lo\e, to Angelica, is famę . . . they 
are the same to her. Even some- 
where tonight there is a boy, dirty, 
perhaps ragged, who dreams of being 
a matador. One day this boy will 
fight a buli, and I will fight a buli 
— and there will be morę Oleś for 
him. And Angelica will have a new 
lover. Yesterday she was with Al- 
varez, today with me and tomorrow 
our unknown urchin. But that is 
tomorrow . . . tonight sbe is a pas- 


sion and pleasure to me. Go to her 
room and have her come up.” 

•But—” 

"Go.” Vicente interrupted. 

Julio śhrugged and left the room. 

“Ole, Matador!" Angelica whis- 
pered as she slipped into the room, 
her voice as sensuous as the rhythm 
of her walk. She coiled beside him 
on the bed. "You sbould be rest- 
ing, Matador.” Angelica murmured 
caressing his chest. 

"You do not dress to give a man 
peace, Angelica.” 

Angelięa laughed as her hands 
played over her breasts. “It is a 
simple black dress.” 

“I have never seen so much 
promise in a dress so simple.” Vi- 
cente replied stroking the crease bc- 
ween her breasts. 

Angelica rolled away reaching for 
the Tequila bottle. “I will drink to 
your success tomorrow. You, Vi- 
cente?” 

“No. My head must be elear.” 

“A gentleman does not allow a 
lady to drink alone. You will drink.” 
She poured the Tequila and handed 
Vicentc a glass. 

“Far too much, Angelica.” 

"Tch, tch, you look like a coura- 
geous matador but drink like a 
child.” 

“You are far morę pleasurabie 
than Teąuila, Angelica." Vicente 
murmured drawing her close, bur- 
rowing his lips through the sleek 
perfumed hair to her ear. 

“And morę intoxicating?" 

“Much morę.” He pulled down 
the bodice of her strapless gown 
pressing strong fingers into the fuli- 
ness of her breasts. 

“Uhmm,” Angelica sighed. "Ole, 
Matador, Ole, Ole .. . She ripped 
away her dress, her dark Latin 
flesh writhing on the crisp white 
sheets, her scarlet nails fumbling ex- 
citedly over the sinewy body of her 
Matador. 

Vicente's hands found a myriad 
pleasurable intiraacies in her body. 


She pressed to his nakedness with 
abandon; kissing, clawing lovingly. 
Their bodies fused and strained and 
flnally exploded. 

Vicente groaned. Angelica drained 
her glass of Tequila. The Matador 
glanced at the liquid, hesitated, then 
śhrugged and emptied his glass. 

Angelica refilled his glass. “Ma¬ 
tador, you will qeed strength . . . 
much strength . . . there is a desire 
in your woman that still trembles.” 
Her lithe limbs entwined around 
his. 

“I must keep iny head elear . . . 

Her tecth were white sharp vixens 
nibbling at his flesh, teasing him to 
passion. 

She was breasts and limbs devour- 
ing him, crushing him in softness. 
He drank from the bottle and pres- 
ently there was for him no aware- 
ness of anything but the magie of a 
woman’s body. 

“Vicente! Vicente!” Julio’s shouts 
cracked through the room like gun 
fire a few hours later. 

Swearing, Vicente went to the 
door and opened it. “Can I have no 
peace!” 

“Vicente ...” Julio said excitedly. 
He glanced at Angelica and then 
began to whisper. 

Vicente listened, glared at his 
friend and then nodded. He hesi¬ 
tated for a moment then whispered 
something to Julio. 

Julio stared incredulously, “But 
I do not understand, Vicente.” 

“It does not matter. Do as 1 say!” 

“Si," Julio replied numbly. "Si." 
He hurried away. 

Vicente dosed the door. He 
walked to the bed. 

"And what did that repulsive 
creature want?” Angelica queried. 

“It is not what he wanted, An¬ 
gelica — it is what he gave.” 

"Gave? A peasant has something 
to give to a great matador?” 

"Si. As in the corrida . . . he gave 
me a moment of truth.” 

(continued on page 28) 
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OH, LAY! OH, LAY! 

continued from pagt 26 

“Hmm?” 

Vicente stared at thc lush body. 
“He has been drinking with Juan." 

“There are a hundred thousand 
Juans in Mexico, Querido." 

“There is only one Juan who is 
picador in Alvarez‘ Quadrilla." 

“Oh . . .” 

“Only one Juan who works for 
Alvarez. Julio bought him many 
drinks. Juan drank many drinks . . . 
and he said many words.” 

Angelica stared for a moment, 
then dressed with deliberate casual- 
ness. She glanced at Vicente with 
undisguised hostility. “You are a 
clown in the ring with your fancy 
Veronicas and absurd Manoletinas 
— Alvarez is an artist . . . classic. 
He does not stoop to tricks that 
please the crowds but are an insult 
to true aficionados. You are not a 
matador—you are a skilled clown." 

"The toros homs are as sharp 
for clowns as they are for artists.” 

“Pity they have not been sharper 
and morę deadly for clowns!” An¬ 
gelica snapped. “Alvarez knows 
nothing of what I attempted to do." 

“This I believe. Alvarez is bitter. 
but I think he is a man of stature. 
He would not attempt murder in 
the corrida by using a woman’s 
body." 

“You are exhausted and tomor- 
row when you face the Scarlet Buli 
your thoughts will be of anger for 
mc: you will not be as alert, as 
skillful. Dio! May he gore you. For 
eight months I have waited for Al- 
varez to be the matador he was. 
He no longer is — but when he re- 
tircs it will be by choice, not be- 
cause a clown could draw the greater 
Oleś. I love AJvarez.” 

• Even to such treachery?" Vi- 
cente’s hcad swam with the alco- 
hol. his weary limbs trembled with 
anger and exhaustion. 

"Any treachery. Soon it well be 


dawn, soon a clown will face the 
most dangerous buli Las Astas could 
breed. God willing, tomorrow cven- 
ing the crowds will moum the death 
of a clofcn. You are tired, Vicente, 
and filled with anger.” She walked 
toward the door. “Good luck, Ma¬ 
tador.” Her laugh was vicious. 

Vicente*s hand cut a sharp are 
through the humid air. Angelica 
staggered from the blow and looked 
fcarfully at Vicente as he locked 
the door 

“We shall wait, Angelica, for 
the dawn; for that special moment 
when the city still sleeps but the 
sun awakens.” He forced her into 
a chair and stood wordlessly over 
her until the first streaks of gray 
light whisped across the sky. 

“Now it is time.” Vicente said 
quietly. 

Angelica struggled as Julio forced 
her back to Vicente's chest, binding 
her waist tightly to Vicente’s with 
a scarlet sash. 

“It would be wise not to struggle, 
Angelica,” Vicente murmured. He 
extended his arms around her waist 
and took the cape from Julio. He 
glanced across the deserted ring at 
the pen door with the sign TOROS. 
Release the Scarlet Buli, Julio." 
Vicente looked down at the horror 
in Angelica’s face. “Si, Angelica. 
together we fight a buli. You will 
leam how large and sharp the horns 
look — even to a clown. My cape 
work may not be graceful because 
you are bound to me . . . But you 
will see how huge the Toros look 
— even to a clown. You will smell 
the breath of a buli as it passes your 
breasts. you will feel his coarse hair 
brush your nakedness.” - 

Vicente ripped her dress away. 

“The Scarlet Bull’s homs shall 
kiss each breast. Do you still pray 
for a goring, Querida?" 

“Vicente, Vicente . . .” Angelica 
pleaded. “It was a poor joke ... I 
.... I was teasing. I do not love 


Alvarez . . . only you, Viccnte . . . 
only you.” 

“Hah, toro!” Vicente shouted, 
stamping his foot as the huge aubum 
buli ran nervously into the ring. 
"We shall not even weaken him 
with the picador's lances. Hey, To¬ 
ro! Hah! Toro!” 

The buli snorted, pawed the sand, 
lowered his head. 

“See the honts, Angelica? They 
slash into the groin or belly ... see 
how large they look? Hah, Toro! 
Toro!” He stamped his foot again, 
inciting the buli toward the cape. 
“Here we stand, Angelica ... we 
do not step back we guide the 
buli exactly where we want him . .. 
a breath away from your soft flesh. 
Hey, Toro!” 

“Vicente, in the name of God!” 

“Toro!” 

The Scarlet Buli charged at the 
taunting cape. sand flew in the wake 
of its hooves. 

“See how close he comes, An¬ 
gelica? See how much larger and 
menacing he grows as he charges— 
fearful even to a clown. Pray, Que- 
rida, that my Veronica is adequate 
. . . your body limits me. See how 
the Toro charges. Almost here, 
Querida . almost here.” 

The aubum buli flew into the 
cape and was guided aside by the 
Veronica. 

“Hah, Toro!” Yicente shouted. 

The buli snorted, wheeled and 
stood staring at the Matador. 

“Julio, the buli is a good one,” 
Vicente shouted drunkenly. “A 
brave buli. And now, Angelica we 
shall try a Pasę Natural ... a Pasę 
which, when well done, brings the 
homs a hair away from the ma¬ 
tador^ guts. Hey, Toro ... kiss her 
breasts with your homs. Toro!” He 
stamped his foot. 

The cape taunted. 

The buli kicked at the sand, its 
sinews glistening in the dawn light. 
It seemed to wait, to study the 
strange two-bodied matador. 

(continued on page 68) 
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his commanding officer not only 
took a liking, but a personal in- 
retest in him. The CO insisted that 
Wilson finish his education while 
in the Servicc and tben, inadver- 
tently, gave Wilson the opportunity 
to dcvelop his “flip” style of dę¬ 
li very. 

It was the CO’s job to stage a 
weckly Troop Information Program 
for the base. The CO staged thcm 
all right, but sińce attendance wasn’t 
compulsory, no one ever showed 
up. Then, at Flip’s suggestion, the ^ 
CO changed these Information ses- 
sions into debates. With Flip act- 
ing as the Devil's Advocate, the 
debates got real wild and as the 
word spread, these weekly sessions 
soon bccame SRO. The only thing 
that troubled the CO was that Flip 
always won the debates, even when 
he defended the wrong side of the 
argument 

Flip’s ability to find humor in the 
least likely situation was never morę 
apparent tban during his tour of 
duty at Guam Air Force Base. He 
was always talking, so he was piclced 
to lecture the men on something 
pertinent to their living on Guam. 
Since the island was loaded with 
coconut crabs, Rip decided to do 
some research and give a lecture on 
the sen habits of the coconut crab. 
Rip has forgotten most of it, but 
he still remember the part that madę 
the biggest impression on the men: 
the małe coconut crab can‘t be beat 
for tenacity. During mating scason, 
the females congregate around the 
water and the mai es crawl as much 
as 75 mil es back to the seashore to 
score. 

It s not surprising that a man 
w ho could find humor in coconut 
crabs could come up with a really 
different typc of nightdub routine. 
For example, w ho would ever think 
you could get a hilarious bit out of 
the David and Goliath story? Weil, 
Flip did and it's one of his funniest 
monologu es: 


“Did you know that Little David 
was one of the fiht big pop singers? 
Whenever the girls would see him 
they would scream, ‘Play on your 
harp, David!’ They used to buy his 
albums and take them horae and 
read the oovers. This was a rcal 
compliment sińce no one had yet in- 
vented a record player. 

“One day David was playing in 
the Colosseum when Goliath and 
his gang rode in on their motor- 
cycles. They had the word Philis- 
tines printed on their leather jackets. 
Goliath came up to David and said, 
TH give you five bucks if you sing 
Happy Birthday to me.’ But David 
refused. So Goliath started a fight. 
He was just about to hit David 
from behind with a club when Da- 
vid’s guifnend Bathsheba, who also 
worked in the club, scream ed out 
a waraing. David whirled around 
and hit Goliath right between the 
eyes with his slingshot. Goliath 
crumpled to the floor, and David, 
feeling sorry, leaned over him and 
tang Happy Birthday to You!’ ” 

Of course, Flip’s materiał and his 
nightdub engagements didn’t ma- 
tcrialize ovemight. After leaving the 
Air Force in 1954, he got his first 
chancc to appear before a non-uni- 
formed audience. While watching 
the regular dance act at the Manor 
Plaża Hotel iate one evening, he 
saw that the act had a big hole 
right in the middle. He pcrsuaded 
the management to let him pług up 
the duli spots by pretending to be 
a drunk who accidentally wandered 
on stage. Although he had no lines, 
he brought loads of laughs. Later, 
as he added a few of his own gags, 
the routine was even morę success- 
ful. 

Rip is too modest to say so, but 
a stage band who recalls that early 
routine says that Rip soon madę 
the dancers look as if they were 
stooges for his act. Since this wasn’t 
Rip’s intention, he decided to move 
on. Besides, the hours were getting 


him down. In addition to acting in 
the show every night from 10 p.m. 
to 2 p.m., he also was working in 
the hotel as a bell-hop from 8 a.m. 
to 4 p.m. and in the manager's 
office from 6 p.m. to 10 p.m. And 
all three of the jobs put together 
hardly paid him a living wagę. 

He traveled the hitchhike, pass- 
the-hat Circuit and kept building 
slowly as he wrote better and morę 
original materiał for himself. With 
determination and many years of 
writing, editing and testing, he be- 
came an “in” comic. Entertainers 
and show people loved him so much 
they use his ideas and materia! — 
of course without payment, permis- 
sion or credit. 

As for Flip, he was content to 
work steadily even though the prog- 
ress was slow. It didn’t even bug 
him when young comics, such as 
Bill Cosby, Woody Allen and God- 
frey Cambridge, who came up after 
him, received recognition and be 
didn’t. This didn’t bother Rip be- 
cause he iiked what he was doing. 
He never considered giving up his 
life as a professional comedian. 

Now that he has madę it, he 
jokes about wanting to be a singer. 
“You know,” says Rip, “it’s the 
singers who get aU the girls. Espe- 
clally the new singers who work 
with a band mikę. They walk out 
in the audience and they are lean- 
ing over the girls. The thing that 
gets We about the singers is that 
most of them spit when they sing. 
They even spit on the girls they are 
leaning all over, and still these girls 
dig these guys. 

“It evidently makes the girls 
swoon and brings out hidden pas- 
sions. If you doubt this, I suggest 
you try it on your old lady. The 
next time she is sleeping, tiptoe into 
the room and spit on ber. Boy, 
when she wakes up, you’ll see a 
display of passion you never knew 
she possessed!” 

That’s our man, Flip! ♦ 
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Buried beneath the mud, »and and alime of King¬ 
ston'* outer harbor, Port Royal'* long-submerged 
pirate and buccaneer treasure ha* been waiting for 
nearly three centurie* for *ome intrepid treasure- 
hunter to come and get it! . . . 

City 

Beneath 

The 


by Lt. Harry E. Rimbarg 


Youve heard of Atlantia and the lott Continent of Mu, 
hoth of them legend*. Weil, there ’» a community actually 
buried beneath the Caribbean — and here'a hou> it tras 
di»covered, a* told by the man ucho firat tcalked the 
atreeta after it aank beneath the a ca. . . . 

It was June 7. 1692. The people of Port Royal. Ja- 
maica. were happy. An<l with goocl reason. This teem- 
ing town of the Caribbean was one of the richest ports 
in the Western Hemisphere. the sanctuary of pirates. 
buccaneers and smugglers. the “Pirates’ Babyłon” of 
the New World. Shipload followed shipload of gold. 
silver. jewels and other loot from the well-traveled 
lanes that linked the great centers of wealth and eom- 
merce during that era. The valuables were stored in 
huge warehouses amid the center of infamy that was 
Port Royal. 

Yes, the rich, bawdy. brawling town had plenty to 
be thankful for — until midway through that fateful 
June day. It was then that the blue tropie sky was 
suddenly robbed of its color. Blackness swept in from 
the horizon to engulf the island of Jamaica. Without 
warning. jagged lightning gave tongue to reverberat- 
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On June 7. 1692. a nlorm en/culfed 
the Ulmul of Jamaira. In the 
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mg barrages of thunder The bay 
was attuckcd by a maddened sca 
that marched against the rocky 
shore in great wavcs. Yet only the 
superstitious felt any fear. Port 
Ro>al had withstood other storms 
and survived. Therc was nothing in 
ihis to arouse terror. Tnie. some of 
the ships moored in the harbor werc 
having a rough time of it. but the 
people on shore merely barricaded 
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doors and Windows and jnade them- 
selves snug for sitting it out. Even 
when a building fell beforc the wind 
and waves, and then another, therc 
was no panie. The waterfront slums 
werc of flimsy wooden construction 
— they would go, perhaps — but 
the rich of the town werc protected 
well back from the sea’s farthest 
rcaches. Or so they thought. 

When the first faint quiver was 


felt, no one thought it was morę 
than an another freakish whim of 
the storni. Then a definite shock 
crumblcd some of the buildings. 
The first real fear gripped the is- 
landers. The trembling worsened. 
making even the strongest jaw go 
slack . . . 

And then- 

Port Royal had its own private 
Judgment Day. As many said later. 










(Abore left) Rrientn of the rhurch 
nummoned ihe peoph• In the 
front of the cathedra! and prayed 
for delireranrr. Slritck by 
lighlninp boli. the hnęe spire fell 
amonp theni. kilimu hundredt. 


(Ahore ripht) Shoicinp the ancienI 
beli of the cathedraI rentinp 
alonpiide a morę modern icreck icilh 
the aiilhor , Li. H. L. Rieneberg. 
in diring drenu finding the relic. 


(Lefl) -In oil painling of the limę 
ihows ueeping captice girl*, 
indentured tervant» and others 
beinp renold to the piralen and 
buccaneem of the tcicked old port. 


the commumty had lived with its 
wickedness too long. Likc a fester- 
ing sore on a hcalthy body. the 
pirates' den. Somcbody decreed. 
must be remosed It must be wiped 
out. 

It was With perhaps the most 
ghustly sound evcr heard by hunian 
ears. the land beneath Port Royal 
cracked. rosę, fell away — and 
eamshed. The sca rushed in like a 


giant hungry jackal to devour its 
wounded prey while it still lived 
Buildings eollapsed upon themsekes 
— and upon the terrified oeeupants, 
w ho rushed into the flotnled streels 
and alleys. Take to the high groumls! 
the shouts went But there was no 
high ground. Thcrc was no ground 
at uli. One last dying gasp camc 
front the strieken tuwn, and then 
it saiiished front the sight ot men 


And the men eanished with it. 

Most ol theni. anyway The few 
that remained struggled furiously 
atop the angry sea, clinging to 
planks and bits of wreckage Sonic 
of theni miraculously remained alive 
to tell the frightful tale of Port 
Royals last agonized moments 
Later these surusors established the 
city of kington Harbor. now the 
Capital of Jamaica. on the solid 
Uoniinueti on punc f>V i 
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Jem’s Gem 
of tlie Month 

OINGER 


(iinger is u girl who lives fc»r excitement. 
Her latest kick is sky diving. She says it’s 
a thrill a second soaring through the air 
in a free fali until she opens her pararhute. 
To datę, she has madę l.'l jumps — 42 in 
the air and one when the pilot madę a pass 
at her. The pilot used to be a quarterback 
hut that was the worst pass he ever madę 
because (Jinger, a Karate expert, shouted 
fierceU and helted him so hard he became 
the tirst pilot to ever do a loop-the-loop 
inside a piane. It’s neeessary to yell or 
shout. explains (iinger, hecause Karate is 
screaming at the top of your lunges. 

<iinger's cra/e for speed and excitement 
has led her to the wild world of molor- 
cycles. hot rods, drag races and currently, 
sky diving. 

It was sky diving. oddly enough, which 
hrought her into modeling. As she para- 
chuted down one time, she scraped against 
a tree which tore most of her clothes off. 
A photographer. on hand to shoot the ac- 
tion. siiw enough of (iinger to realize that 
even without a pararhute. she had a fuli 
blown figurę and talked her into posing 
for him. Since then, she has become known 
as the exc : tement model everytime she 
is seen. there’s excitement galore for the 
viewers. 

For morę of (iinger. turn the page to 
our center spread . . . 









Atlullerous offoirs in Hollywood are on com mon place 
tu olil macic płotu but nerer won tlicrc o dimox no 



He kissed her as soon as she opeued the 
door. Slie* M|iiirnied and feigned anuoy- 
ance, but it wa» over Iwo weeks sińce the 
last time and he knew she was us hungry 
as be was. He kissed ber hair, the napę of 
her neek, her elieeks, her eyelids, her 
mouth. She tasted of fifly dollar Frenoli 
perfume and soft, sunshine Iiving and 
knowing only the best people in Beverly 
Hills. In a word, she was delicious — es- 
peeially w hen you considered the Iwo len- 
nis courts. the pool, the mansion, the three 
limousines and the six-figure bank aerounl 
that went along willi her. 

After a while she was able to work hc*r 
mouth out froni uuder long enough to 
whispef a warning. 

“Eddie. fool, darling, are you crazy? 
He's right upstairs. the front bedrooni/* 

“So wluit? You know he never leaves 
that room. Or has he been niiraeiilously 
rured sinee my las! visit?” 

The woman sliook her head, her eyes 


Iwinkling. "^oiild 1 let a ridieulous lliiiig 
like that liappen? (»ive nic sonie eredit. 
Mr. Barnes." 

The man laughed, pulled her to him 
again. “laird, I missed you. lic* said, iiuzz* 
ling her ear-lobe. "I alniosl went out my 
iiiind." 

“How do you think il was for 1111 *?" said 
the woman. taking the preeaulion to move 
into u dark aleove in ease any of the serv- 
ants hadn*l departed yet on their weekly 
day off. “You. at least. were on loeation. 
but me, I had to faee him every day fc*eding 
him. eleaning him. listeniug to his dnmketi 
ravings liour after hour."’ 

“He can*t last mueh longer.” 

“TliaCs for surę,’* said the woman. Her 
name was Helen utul she was spcaking 
about J. I.. Curtis, her hushund of eleven 
months, who also huppened to be the orig* 
inal founder of Curtis Studios, Hollywood’* 
third largest film produeing company. 
Once the name J. I.. Curtis had meant 


by R. Mann 





“Hotc come the keept fellin# raitetf She'i altrayi lying liotrn on ihe job." 












power. prestigc, gcnius; but tbat was 
thirty years ago, and what she was 
stuck with was a rotting, washed- 
out alcoholic of sixty who, after a 
series of expcnsive failures, had 
been forced to rctirc by his Board 
of Directors, and was now nothing 
but an obstacle between her and 
half-a-million dollars. “Why docsn’t 
he just die?” sald the woman, cios- 
ing her eyes and pressing herself 
against her visitor's jacket as if to 
biot out all memory of the living 
corpse she was still married to. 

“Shh," said the man, scolding her 
with a glance. He was five years 
younger than she was and enjoyed 
the complete authority he had over 
her person. He kissed ber again just 
for the heli of it and because every- 
thing was go ing aocording to plan. 
This timeshe was limp, unresisting. 

The Idss ended. Reluctantly she 
pushed him away; her face was 
ftushed, exquisitely in love with 
him. 

“We’d better stop. I told him you 
phoned and were coming over. He’s 
been looking forward to it all morn- 
ing." 

Arm-in-arm they walked toward 
tfie stairs. “Be careful,” continued 
the woman. “His mind’s still very 
alert, very qukk. Nothing gets by 

him.” 

“Don’t worry about me. The 
stakes are too big for any slip up 
now.” 

“Even so, watch him. Lately he’s 
been acting very strange, like some- 
thing’s going on that I don’t know 
about. And some of the things he 
says are awful spooky.” 

“Like what?” 

“You’11 see. Just be careful. I 
love you.” She tried for another kiss, 
but the man wasn’t having any. 
Suddenly nervous, he held her at 
arm’s length. 

“You think he suspects some- 
thing?” 

“I doo’t know. He'still talks about 
you like you were his own son.” 


“That’s a laugh.” 

“Isn’t it, though.” 

The man lit a cigarette, frowned; 
a perfectionist, he became disturbed 
by the slightest miscalcuiation. Ac- 
tually, he had counted on the old 
man being dead by the time he re- 
tumed, but then J.L. had aJways 
fooled him, hanging on to life in 
spite of a heart condition and his 
insatiable thirst for whiskey. 

“What does he do up there all 
day?” ? 

“Just sits in the dark, drinking. 
mumbling, staring into space.” 

“Does he ever scream?” 

“Sopietimes.” 

“Then he’s reached the D.T.s 
again.” 

The woman nodded. “That’s the 
good news I’ve been saving. This 
time he’s passcd the point of no 
return for surę. Even his doctors 
have given up on him. They say 
if he keeps drinking at his usual 
ratę, he’U be dead in a week. They’ve 
ordered me to throw out every drop 
of liąuor in the house.” 

“And have you?” 

‘Tm cmel, but not that cruel,” 
said the woman coąuettishly. 

The man patted her face. “You’re 
a good wife,” he said. “But then 
J.L. always deserved the best. IT1 
see that he drinks two or three 
toasts to you in appreciation of your 
loyalty and devotion.” 

“You’11 find a bottle in the second 
drawer of his bureau in case he’s 
already finished the one I accidcnt- 
ally lcft under his bed.” . 

“You’re adorable.” 

They kissed again, deeply, sweet- 
ly. In thć middle of it they were 
interrnpted by a crashing sound from 
above. 

“He’s getting iestless,” whispered 
the woman. “He probably heard 
you come in.” She took a handker- 
chief from the man’s lapel pocket 
and wiped all traces of lipstick from 
his face. 

“Will I see you later?” 


“NI be at the pool. Maybc he’ll 
cvcn invitc you to stay for a swim.” 

Td like that.” 

“So would I.” She blcw him a 
finał kiss. “Make 4 soon.” 

The man watchłd her move off, 
her figurę lithe and willowy. Hc 
smilcd in expcctation. And to think 
that just four years ago he’d been 
nothing but a messenger-boy in the 
J. L. Curtis Studios, riding a bike. 
sorting fan mail, running errands 
for every two-bit star or starlct 
who’d snap a finger in his direction. 
He had never felt lower in his life, 
yet he complained to no one, watch- 
ing. learning, waiting for the one 
break that would pay off in spades. 

It took almost a year/but when 
the ańgle showed he was first in 
linę to grab and milk it for all it 
was worth. The angle was J.L. Cur¬ 
tis. himself, and his drinking habit, 
a habit no one was supposed to 
rccognizc or speak of if he wanted 
to stay employed. It was a problem 
J. L.’s doctors tried to cure, his 
Board of Directors tried to duck, 
his Publicity Department tried to 
hide and only he, Eddie Barncs, 
was smart enough to nurse into a 
lifetime security. 

He nursed it well, sneaking drinks 
to the Old Man at a time he was 
surrounded by a dcdicated army of 
specialists, quacks and do-gooders, 
who were determined to kick the 
whiskey demon off his back once 
and for all. They failed nobly, 
thanks mostly to an efficient mes¬ 
senger-boy, who appeared each 
aftemoon in J.L.’s private office 
With a steaming pot of coffec, a 
boyish grin, and a fiask of cheap 
booze that the Old Man would slip 
out of his back pocket when no one 
was watching. 

Such loyalty could not go unre- 
warded; soon he was promoted to 
J.L.'s personal messenger-boy. In a 
month he was his private secretary 
and so on up the beanstalk. Bit by 
bit, in the years that followed, he 
(continued on page 48) 
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by Rea Leece 



BillOTl OK ALITY 


Are you excitable; too impulswe? Perhaps you need a netc slant on Uje. 



The slant of your handwriting is 
a dead giveaway to your “emo- 
tionality," according to handwriting 
specialists who have spent years in 
study and research to establish the 
correlation. 

To take your own emotional tem¬ 
peraturę, find a sentence or two you 
wrote recently. It’s better to use “old 
writing” because you then eliminate 
the likelihood of “copy book" writ¬ 
ing, knowing as you do that the 
sumple is to be analyzed. However, 
if you can’t find any “old writing” 
I jot down the words of a familiar 
I song, poem, or couple of well known 
quotations. You’ll need about 25 
I words. Be surę to use unlined pa- 
I per. Draw a “base linę” under the 
1 iines of writing. Sometimes this will 
^ary from word to word or even 
I wiihin a word. Now draw in vertical 
*1 Iines which follow the slant or 
jngle of 50 consecutive “upstrokes" 
I in your sample (sec illustration 1). 
Mark the upstrokes where they 
!ca\e the base linę, to where they 
stop. Ignore the curves of the let- 
ters — make a straight linę. 

Now take a piece of tissue paper or 
other transparent paper and make a 
tracing of the slant guide illustrated. 


(Illustration 2). Mark the Iines as 
indicated, F-A-B-C-D. Take 
this guide and lay it on top of your 
own “marked-up” writing. You will 
find that each upstroke you have 
marked will fali somewhere betwecn 
the iettered Iines. 


The next step is to draw an emo¬ 
tional thermometer by making a 
simple bar graph as illustrated in 
illustration #3. You will sec this 
graph is divided into five areas — 
F-A, A-B, B-C, C-D, and D-plus. 

As you measure each of your 
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Thermometer 


Typical recording of strokes 
in sections of emotional ther¬ 
mometer. Strokes which fali 
into lettered areas when meas- 
ured with slant guide are re- 
corded in their proper sections 
on the “thermometer” graph. 



Thermometer calibrated ac- 
cording* to percentage of 
strokes in each area. This 
“reading” indicates the writer 
is very emotionally responsive 
(most strokes in C-D area) 
at times is even impulsive (rel- 
atively high number of D+ 
strokes). Writer should try 
harder to be morę objcctive 
(no strokes in A-B area and 
fewest number in B-C divi- 
sion). 

Writing that registers A-B 
when written off-hand, not 
drawn, shows that judgment 
will rule the emotions. B-C 
writing indicates quick, sym- 
pathetic response. Writing that 
registers A-F indicates a self- 
oriented individual. 
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“marked strokes,” indicate on thc 
graph thermometer in which area 
cach stroke falls. Most likely you 
will have strokes falling in threc or 
morę areas. 

Where do most of your slant 
marks fali? In the C-D and D-plus 
areas, with a smattering of A-Bs or 
B-Cs? Or are your strokes predom- 
inantly vertical (the A-B division) 
with a few even to the left of ver- 
tical — in the F-A section? 

Studies conducted by membcrs 
of the Chicago-based International 
Graphoanalysis Socieu prove that 
the morę outgoing your naturę — 
or the morę emotionally responsive 
you are — the farther to the right 
will be the slant of your writing. 

The impulsive individual — the 
one whose heart rules his head — 
will most likely have most of his 
slant strokes in the C-D and D-plus 
areas. The “cool cucumber” will be 
a vertical writer in most cases. The 
qualifying clauses are madę be- 
cause Graphoanalysts know that cir- 
cumstances often cause person ality 
changes. Controls, too, are devel- 
oped, which can cause an emo¬ 
tionally responsive person to act 
with caution. But the writer will 
recognize his emotional temperaturę 
from this “slant test" even though 
some of his friends may have a dif- 
ferent impression of him. 

As a rule, writing that registers 
in the F-A area indicates an indi- 
vidual whose emotional responsive- 
ness is “self-oriented” rather than 
outward direaed.” In school we 
were taught to write with a slight 
lorward angle. The later develop- 
mcnt of a left slant usually results 
from a feeling of self-interest, while 
an extreme right slant is natura! to 
one who is highly responsive to emo¬ 
tional stimuli. 

You can get an even better pic- 
ture of your “emotional thermo- 
nictcr” by figuring out the percent- 
age of the total 50 strokes for each 
area, and dividing the bar graph 
accordingly. You can color or 


•shadc” each section, too, if you 
want. Use the ligbtest shading or 
colors for F-A, and darker shading 
for the morę emotional areas. (See 
illustration 4). 

A surprising fact uncovered in a 
recent research project of the In¬ 
ternational Graphoanalysis Society 
showed that the men were morę 
responsive emotionally than the 
women. Both the men and the 
women, however, showed far morę 
“emotionality” than had been sus- 
pected. The handwriting of 500 
men and 500 women picked at ran¬ 
dom was studied. The writing of 
morę than 51% of this group fell 
mainly in areas which are compar- 
able to our C-D and D-plus thermo- 
meter divisions. 

V. Peter Ferrara, president of the 
Society, points out that other, morę 
complex psychological tests show 
similar personality or emotional 
trends among our adult population. 
‘‘In fact,” he says, “advertising 
writers apparently have discovered 
that the average person is quite 



emotional and that’s wny so much 
advertising copy is aimed to appeal 
to our emotions rather than to rea- 
son." The same susceptibility to 
emotional appeals is the reason 
marketing experts put so much 
stress on impulse buying, and why 
such merchandising (aimed at emo¬ 
tions) has been so successful. 

Strangdy enough, the icen-agers 
whose writing was included in the 
slant research study proved to be 
much morę objective than the adults. 
Their writing generally was morę 
vertical. The writing experts say 
that’s quite natural, though. As 
they gain experience in life, these 
young people are likely to become 
morę emotionally responsive and 
the slant in their handwriting will 


reflect this change. 

If you were to apply this “slant 
test” to the writing of that cool- 
looking poker-face that you see on 
the commuter train every moming, 
you might find that he is actually 
very emotional and not nearly as 
unapproachable as he seems to be. 
He might have leamed to curb his 
naturally responsive naturę and as- 
sumed a mask of indifference. 

Of course there’s a great deal 
morę to scientific handwriting anal- 
ysis than determining “emotional¬ 
ity.” The basie guidelines given here 
are carefully evaluated along with 
other personality factors that show 
up in a person’s writing before a 
Certified Grapboanalyst presents a 
personality report based on hand¬ 
writing. However, these same Gra¬ 
phoanalysts who have succeded in 
identifying the many characteristics 
evident in handwriting consider the 
emotions a very strong influence on 
other aspects of personality. For 
this reason, a completc personality 
report begins with a “slant” test 
(like the one given here) to estab- 
lish the writer’s basie emotional tem¬ 
peraturę. 

It's true also, say the Grapho¬ 
analysts, that on some days your 
writing may indicate you are morę 
emotional than usual. If you’re got 
an important decision to make, a 
knowledge of how objective or how 
emotional you are that day might 
come in handy. Or if you want to 
ask the boss for a raise, or your 
wife for a special favor, wouldn't 
it be nice to know whether you 
should appeal to “reason” or to 
“emotion”? If you have access to 
his or ber handwriting that day, you 
can take your cue from the emo¬ 
tional temperaturę reading. 

Any questions regarding appłi- 
cation of the “slant test” to an in- 
dividual’s handwriting Can be re- 
ferred to the Public Information 
Department, International Grapho¬ 
analysis Society, 325 W. Jackson 
Blvd., Chicago, 111. 60606. ♦ 
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ATTENTION, PORNOG RAPHERS! 


According to Shelly Berman, well-known 
comie, our freedom of speech grows morę 
expensive daily. Berman is right. There are 
a great many words being used by the best 
people that Boards Of Censorship will soon 
classify as pornographie. 

As Berman points out. Lakę Superior is 
a Clean; Lakę Titicaea is a Dirty. 

Before theBlueNoses puli the rug out from 
under us, we want to forewarn all eoneerned 
about the following Nasties. 

Debutant is a Clean; Sextant is a Dirty. 

Separation is a Clean; Cleavage is a Dirty. 

Brassiere is a Clean; Booby Hateli is a 
Dirty. 

Dissolve is a Clean; Adulteration is a 
Dirty. 

Jelly Roli is a Clean; Tart is a Dirty. 

Cufflink is a Clean; Stud is a Dirty. 

Sword is a Clean; Rapier is a Dirty. 

Iroquois is a Clean; Chippewa is a Dirty. 

It goes without saying that Shelves is a 
Clean. 

But morę often than not Drawers will be 
—you guessed it—Droopy. 




COOL CATS PLAY 

comlinufd from page 43 

absorbed cvery morsel of thc Old 
Man’s cinematic know-how, using 
it to broaden his own authority and 
personal power within thc Studio’s 
hierarchy until, this year. they had 
finally madę him a fuli Producer. 
Along the way he’d literally digestcd 
J.L. Curtis — his mind, his soul, his 
prestigc. and soon his most prized 
possession. his wife. 

The man refolded his hanker- 
chief and stuck it back into his lapel 
pocket. his hand brushed away a 
bit of lint; he war from the old 
school, believing one should always 
look immaculate when visiting the 
bedside of a dying friend. He as- 
cended the stairs slowly, stiffly, as 
if in his head he was already march- 
ing to a fu nera! dirge. 

The bedroom was so dark it took 
him a minutę to locate the Old Man. 
He was slumped in a chair at the 
far end of the room, his eyes closed, 
his skin the color of dead grass; all 
that seemed to be missing was a 
coffin. The man moved closer; in 
the dim light his foot hit against an 
empty bottle and sent it sprawling. 
Damn those heavy drapes, not only 
did they cut off visibility, but the 
room had the dank, putrid odor of 
a garbage dump. How could any- 
one live in such a pigsty, let alone 
dic in one? 

The noise had alerted the older 
man and he turned to look at his 
visitor. His eyes were the only liv- 
ing things left in him; tbey probed 
through the darknesr and gripped 
the ncw arrival like lighthouse bea- 
cons. 

"Hello. J.L. How’s it going?” 

"What took so long? You rang 
thc doorbell ten minutes ago.” 

“Had to cali the studio and check 
what time they’re sbowing yester- 
day’s rushes.” 

“How’s it look?” 

“The film? Great. Couldnt be 


better.” 

The older man coughed dccply 
and rcachcd for a vodka bottle on 
thc table next to him. He tilted it 
over a glass until it was perpcndicu- 
lar; what ćame trickling out couldn't 
havc filled an cye-cup. Knocking thc 
bottle to thc floor in disgust, he ges- 
tured toward a comer bureau. 

‘Sccond drawer from top. An- 
other bottle. Get it.” 

“Why not taper off a bit, J.L.” 
said his visitor solicilously. 

“Get it for me!” 

His visitor shrugged hclplcssly. 
“You’rc the boss." He found the 
bottle, uncorked it and was bringing 
it back when he noticed the labcl. 

“It’s Bourbon.” 

“So what? Pour.”' 

He poured, filling the glass almost 
to the top. He watched a pale, trem- 
bling hand reach out and lift the 
drink to pater, morę trembling lips; 
it disappeared in a single swallow. 
The older man coughed again, wiped 
his mouth, then smiled like a con- 
demned prisoner who’s just been 
granted a teraporary stay of execu- 
tion. 

“Thanks,” said J.L. Curtis. 

“The picture’s coming along fab- 
ulously. We're six days ahead of 
schedule and finished with all our 
outdoor shooting. From here on in 
we ll be closeted in Stage 4 at thc 
Gower Street Studio. Maybe you’II 
even drop over and see us. How 
about it?” asked the young man. He 
snapped his fingers, waited for a 
reaction. 

“They think I’m crazy, don t 
they?” 

“What?” 

"You heard me. Helen, the doc- 
tors, they think I’ve lost rpy mind. 
What have they told you?” 

"Nothing. Honest, J.L., I just got 
back this morning.” 

“They also think I m going to 
die.” 

"Nonsense. That’s no way to 
talk.” 


"Well, they’re wrong. I’U outlive 
them all.” 

“Surę you will.” 

"You see, 1 love Helen. I love her 
vcry much.” 

“Surę you«do.” 

“She needs me. I mean what 
would she do without me?” 

“I don’t know, J.L. It’s frighten- 
ing to ev:n think about.” 

“That’s why I ean’t die, why I 
won’t die. And now that I’ve got the 
weapon I can protect her for the rest 
of her life.” 

His visitor grinned sheepishly 
The room was suddenly unbearabie 
in its humidity. 

“What weapon, J.L.?" be asked 
casually. 

“My secret weapon,” replied the 
older man, indicating he wished a 
refill. He was obliged without hesi- 
tation. This time when he reached 
and lifted the glass his manner was 
less hungry, morę eberishing. He 
turned the amber - colored liąuor 
around in his hand gracefully, his 
eyes tender and trusting in their ap- 
praisal. "This,” he said at last, “this 
is the weapon Tli beat them with ” 

“But that stufTs ruined your whole 
life. It’s your worst enemy; you’ve 
told mc that a hundred times.” 

The older man continued to stare 
at his glasa as if mesmerized by the 
contents. “Now it’s my friend. You 
see, we signed an armistice. 1 gave 
up fighting it, surrendered complete- 
ly, and now k’s allowing me certain 
fringe benefits.” He laughed and 
sipped at his drink leisurely. 

His visitor didn’t appreciate his 
sense of humor. His glare was 
rather Stern and odious. In fact, he 
was beginning to wish he’d ncver 
bothered to come. For some reason 
the visit wasn’t turaing out as satis- 
factorily as he had expected. Instead 
of gazing at a mournful, dying 
wreck of a man over whom he could 
reoite reverent eulogies, he was lis- 
tening to someone with amazindy 
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elear eyes speak of wcapons, pro- 
tection and sccrct revcngc. Weil. be 
was in no niood to pamper the ill- 

“Since when arc the D.T.s con- 
sidered bcneficial?” hc asked, his 
tonę suddenly hard, dircct. 

“Ah. then you have spoken to 
Helen." 

The visitor caught himself. "Ycs. 
on the way up. She mentioned hear- 
ing you scrcam scveral times. She 
was terrified." 

“The poor darling. She's safc 
though. I always lock the door when 
1 know theyTe coming. Anyway. 
I‘d nevcr let them hurt hcr.” 

"Now, what are you talking 
about?" 

"The animals. The animals who 
come visiting here.” The older man 
paused to sip his drink again. He 
lookcd likc he had all the time in 
the world. "TheyTe different front 
the variety that used tó come." 

"Are they now?” 

"Much bigger." 

“Ob.” 

"And there’s one other difference; 
these are real.” 

“Did you say real?” 

“As you or I. I swear it. Flesh 
and blood creatures, everyone. They 
come whenever 1 ask them to, in 
whatever color I want. The first 
couple of times I even scared my- 
sclf. Thafs why I screamed. Now 
I know better.” 

His visitor checked a wild impulse 
to laugh by lighting another ciga- 
rette. He leancd against a wali and 
blew smoke at the ceiling. Helen 
was right. he was obviously off his 
rocker all the way this time. The 
gallons and gallons of whiskey he 
had consumed in his lifetime had 
finally saturated his brain cells. It 
was only a matter of days, maybe 
even hours. 

“Tell me about them,” said the 
man, the heir apparent, knowing he 
could now afford to be magnani- 
mous. “Are there any here now?” 


"Of coursc not." snapped the 
other. “I told you they only come 
when I want, only when Tm alone. 
Lions. tigers. cvery breed you evcr 
hcard of, sometimes cvcn birds. 
They walk back and forth in front 
of mc like this was the most natural 
place to be. Somc cven let me pet 
them.” 

"Arcn’t you afraid?” 

"Not anymore. They don’t come 
to hurt mc, just to visit and protect 


"From who?” 

“I don't know. Thafs their sc- 
cret. Maybe 1 have cnemies they 
know about and 1 dont.” 

The visitor chuckled, patted his 
shoulder affectionately. "J.L., you 



have the greatest imagination 
l’ve ever come across. Nobody in 
this town can hołd a candle to you. 

I bet you're as sharp today as you 
were forty years ago." 

"You don*t bclieve me, do you?" 

His visitor sąuirmed, grinned, 
rcached over and tried to replenish 
his now half-empty glass. He was 
stopped by the older man's arm. 

“Do you?” 

“Now let’s not get all worked 
up, J.L.” 

"I thought you d be the only one 
who would," said the older man, 
pulling away disappointcdly. "You, 
who’vc worked to close to mc these 
last years. Have you evcr known 
me to lie? If you won’t believe me 
than there’s no one who will." 


"YouTc putting words into my 
mouth, J.L." 

“My mind’s still alivc. still morę 
original than three-ąuarters of the 
punks running the studios out herc. 

I II bc back. You wait and sce. LII 
show them all." 

"I nevcr doubted it for a second, 
J.L.," consoled his visitor pouring 
him another fuli shot. Hc stood by 
with a perennial look of friendship 
and understanding on his face as 
his new contribution was finished 
off with painful alacrity. The cough- 
ing siege that followcd lastcd over 
two minutes and lcft the older man 
draincd and gasping. When he spokc 
again his voicc was a lead weight. 

"Maybe 1 am crazy, imagining 
lions and tigers in this room. How 
do they get here? Whcre do they 
go? Lately everything's so blurred. 
so hazy all the time. The real, the 
unreal, it all seems to blend to- 
gether.” 

"YouTe got to puli yourself to- 
gether, J.L.” 

"Ifs Helen I worry about. She’s 
so beautiful and innoccnt. I couldn't 
bcar to see her fali in to the wrong 
hands." His eyes were drooping and 
he was beginning to slur his words. 

His visitor stabbed out his ciga- 
rette and yawned. He was bored 
and saturated with perspiration. 
He yawned again and checked his 
watch. Another ten minutes and 
hc'd be finished with the fool. 
"What was that, J.L.?’’ 

“Helen . . . promise you’U keep 
an eye on her . . . Town’s filled with 
lecchers, parasites . . . Mustn’t let 
one of them get to her behind my 
back. . . .” 

"It’s the least I can do,” said the 
visitor solemnly. He had crossed to 
a window, and holding aside one 
of the heavy curtains, was looking 
down at the object of their conver- 
sation. The woman had changed to 
a white bikini and was sitting at the 
poolside languidly rubbing suntan 
lotion over her long, splendid body. 
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“The ver> kast." j L . I m going now." 

The older man polished ofl the "What? . . Oh. Thank you . . 

finał remnants of his drink and f or yisiting.” 

Kx)kcd up gratefully. “I knew I could “Anything for a fr.end,” said his 
depend on you. visilor, pouring out another fuli 

The conversation dragged on an- g | ass of flourbon. He recapped the 

other scven minutes beforc the vis- botti c a nd set it down close to the 

itor called a halt. Thcir talk had other's quivering hand. At the door 

drifted to film-making and the good he stopped. 

old days when J. L. Curtis still “By the way, J.L., I have an hour 
reigned as mogul superior. It be- before I report to the Studio, mind 

camc obvious the morę he talked jf j take a swim? 

the less he drank, therefore, it fol- H e waited for a response, but the 

lowed that the morę isolated he was 0 i der man 

was too busy gripping 

the faster his mind would dissolve his ncw drink with both hands to 
in its alcoholic juices. even know that he was still in the 

Even now he was having trouble room. 
holding his empty glass. His eyes lt took him exactly four minutes 
blinked continually and his voice to reach the guest locker-room, find 
cracked incoherentiy. It was time to a pair of swim tninks and get to a 
pult away, to let the old goat join secluded area of the pool where the 

the rest of his animal kingdom. woman lay soft and glowing on a 





will mert a lali , dark. handtome man." 


beach-chair. He lifted the chair and 
carried it dceper into the shadows. 

“Honey, I’m all greasy.” 

Who cares?” 

“How did it go?” 

“Ugh. What a mess.” 

‘What did he talk about?” 

“You. He was worried you might 
fali into bad company.” 

“And did you reassure him that I 
wouldn’t?” 

“What else are friendships for?” 

They laughed and flirted with 
their eyes; they knew they had it 
madę. The man traced his finger up 
the woman’s face, where it became 
a hand, then a caress. The woman 
moved from it hesitantly. 

“We’d better stop.” 

“When I left he was practicaUy 
passed out.” 

“I don’t trust him,” said the 
woman rising. “Have a swim. Tli 
fix us a drink.” 

The man held on to her arm. “Not 
until you tell me I can see you to- 
night.” 

“Tonight?” 

“My place. Eight - thirty. The 
champagne will be iced and Tli or¬ 
der dinner from Chasen’s.” 

“Oh, Darling.” 

“Say yes.” 

"You know I’m putty in your 
hands.” 

“Say it.” 

“Yes, yes, a thousand times. 
When you’re around I don’t know 
any other word. Only what will I 
tell him?” 

“You’U think of something. Any- 
way, he won’t be lonely. Give him 
him usual bottle and he can have all 
his animal pals over in no time.” 

"Did he mention them too?” 

“All the details, even to the way 
they come and lick his hand.” 

”In their six delicious flavors?” 

"With stereophonic sound yet.” 

They laughed, trying to keep their 
voices from rising. It was difficult. 
Their mood was too jubilant, their 
futurę so certain they could afford 
to be daring. They kissed, but half- 
way into it the woman stiffened and 
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Actually . . . I prefer the spray to a roll-c 


withdrew. 

He may be listening.” 

“I tell you he’s too busy couting 
his animals.” 

The woman smiled. "I think one 
escaped.” 

“Which one?” 

“A wolf.” She moved off to pre- 
pare their drinks. The man watched 
her. Shc was easy to take, all right, 
in morę ways than one. He wiped 
his mouth, ftexed his arms a few 
moments and walked back into the 
sunlight. He crossed to the deep end 
of the pool; the water looked cool, 
tropical, invitingly blue; he hadn t 
realized how broiling the day had 
become. 

He plunged in, letting the water 
nish up and fold over him; it had 
never seemed so refreshing or elear. 
He stayed submerged as long as he 
could. thinking only quiet, luxurious 
thoughts. When he broke surface 
he felt revitalized to his fingertips; 
clouds floated overhead, palm trees 
swayed, somewhere a radio was 
playing. Inside the house he could 
see Helen fixing their drinks in long, 
frosted glasses. How pretty she 
looked, how easily she obeyed him. 
Her reward would come tonight. 

He started swimming toward her, 
unrushed, łaziły. He was glad she 
was still attractive, it would help 
him over the first year of marriage; 
afterwards, when he was comfort- 
ably in charge of the J.L. Curtis 
fortunę, well — Hollywood was fa- 
mous for the batch of eager, delect- 
able young girls that arrived year 
after year hoping to be discovered. 
and he could nevcr be considered a 
one woman man. 

He tumed', floated on his back, a 
picture of serenity. High above him 
a bird glided in a continuous circle. 
The sight madę him think of J.L. 
Curtis, alone in that dark, evil-smell- 
ing room, morę dead than alive, 
dreaming of forgotten successes 
and whiskey-colored animals that 
guarded him from enemies. Who’d 
have suspected he’d come to such 
a miserable ending with nothing 


around him but empty bottles and 
a menagerie of pall-bearing lions. 
tigers and . . . 

He heard a loud splash behind 
him and tumed. For a moment he 
saw nothing but sunlight dancing 
on blue water, then a smali, fin-like 
object broke the surface and came 
darting toward him. At first he 
thorught it was a child’s sailboat. 
but then he saw it was something 
larger. something speckled, some¬ 
thing alive. 

He started swimming, but he v 
in the middle of the pool and the 
ladder seemed miles away. He 
caught a glimpse of Helen still pre- 
paring the drinks inside the house. 
He swam faster, heading in her 
direction. his arms lashing the water 
like pistons, his legs kicking furious- 
ly, but when he looked again the fin 
was almost up to him. 

He tried to remember his namc 
and that he was an up-and-coming 


film producer and that he was swim¬ 
ming in a private, electrically-heated 
pool belonging to J.L. Curtis of Bev- 
erly Hills, Califomia, who had less 
than a wcek to live and who loved 
him like a son; he tried to remem¬ 
ber all these things, but then the 
fin besidc him dove and he felt 
something hard and cutting brush 
against his stornach. 

He raised his head to scream, but 
never madę it. The last thing he saw, 
before the green and purple shark 
jaws pulled him under, was the 
figurę of J.L. Curtis peering out 
the side of his second floor window; 
the Old Man had a thin, apologetic 
smile across his face, and in his 
hand he held a half-empty whiskey 
glass as if in the process of toasting 
someone’s good health and fortunę. 

Then the jaws around him snapped 
shut and he disappeared beneath the 
water, his body like his visit, unex- 
pectedly cut short. ♦ 
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It’a not true that men don’t 
make paaaes at gala w ho wear 
glassea — i(’s the fram es that 
count. 

• 

Sometimes it’s easy to get ac- 
qoainted with the lay of the 
land while riding in a secladed 
aren at night. 

• 

A w oman bought a new wig 
and thought it would be a good 
joke to surprise her husband at 
hia Office. She walked in on him 
and asked, “Do yon think you 
could flnd a place in your life for 
a woman like me!" 

“Not a chance, baby," he 
snapped. “You rem ind me too 
much of my wife.” 

* 

“Go right ahead, you two," 
amiJed the gamę warden. “Aa 
long as you ain’t flshin’, you 
needn’t mind me." 

• 

The modern veraion of the oM 
woman who Gved in a shoe ia 
the łasa who lives olf a couple of 
heels. 

• 

For too many young bucka the 
key to auccess is the one that 
fits the ignition. . 

• 

She: Yea, I ad mit it. I am look- 
ing for a husband. 

He: I thought you had one. 
She: Yes, and I spend all my 
time łooking for him. 

* 

And then there was the 
maiden from Newport Nowa who 
kisaed so many aailors her lipa 


moved in and out with the tide. 

* 

Where doea the auto industry 
find all those empty roads for 
their TV commercials? 

• 

A little old lady being checked 
in at an airline counter aaked the 
agent, “How long a hangover 
will I have in Paris?" 

• 

A deflnition of a ąuickie ia — 
“no sooner spread than done." 

• 

A man-about-the-house usual- 
ly keepa hia flngera on thinga at 
home. 


The noted explorer was de- 
acribing hiB ądventures in far- 
away, exotic Pango-Pengo. 

“The women there have their 
boaoma in back instead of in 
front," he told hia liateners. 

“They must be pretty weird- 
looking creatures,” ventured one 
of his audience. 

“They’re not much to look 
at," admitted the explorer, “but 
they’re a lot of fun to dance 
with." 

• 

Most fellowg are happy w hen 
their girls get a lot out of a 
dreaa and leove it out 



“You nuty have a point ai that ... U i» a form of rocrmaOon .” 
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£0 outside to change ttieir minds. The so-called dance floor was postage 
size and the costume Sunny wore wasn’t much bigger ttian a stamp. 
This caused a bit of trouble one night — a hatf stoned philatelist in 
the audience tried to take her home tor his collection. But the bouncer 
soon comrineed him it was against the law to tamper with the mail. 

The drunk apologized. He eiplained he had just come back from 
the men s room where he had washed his hands and couldn t do a 
thing with them. 

Actually, you can t really blame the guy. One look at Sunny and 
she remains stamped in your memory. 



BALLING SEXPOTS 

continued front patie l/i 
matic and humorous scencs be- 
twcen the girls and thcir would-be 
Continental swains. 

Many Americans collcges, from 
fancy finishing schools like New 
York‘s Finch, to the progressivc 
smali colleges such as Oberin in 
Ohio. to the big State universities, 
have student tours and summer ses- 
sions in Europę which loose lovely 
hordes of U. S. coeds on the Con- 
tinent for several months at a time. 

The glorification of Romance 
with a Capital R all over Europę, 
which almost all the girls men- 
tioncd. not only melts inhibitions; 
it dissolvcs all thcir customary guilt 
fcclings. 

A young blonde from Dallas 
summcd it up candidly for us. 

Not only does it seem like the 
thing to do — having little ro- 
mances. that is — but it seems like 
it would be a sin not to. Every- 
thing’s so beautiful and all. Why. 
herc at home you feel kind of guil- 
ty if you say ‘yes,’ but there. float- 
ing down the Grand Canal in Ven- 
icc at night, or looking out over the 
rooftops of Paris, you’d feel guilty 
if you said ‘no’.” 

Thcn was it the gondola or the 
man who madę her say “yes?” 
Would she have said “yes” to just 
any man who happened to be in 
the gondola at the right moment? 

“Weil. really,” she said, with a 
tracę of pique. "Just any man 
wouldn't havc been in my gondola 
in the first place. Besides, an Amer¬ 
ican boy would not have known 
how to handle it properly. But most 
all Italian men, thank God, know 
what to do in a gondola.” Then she 
laughed and added, “Frankly, somc- 
times the right moment is as im- 
portant as the man.” 

Although they balk at putting it 
baldly into those words, for the 
girls the irresistable appeal is often 
simply that the moment is so right. 
Aware of the lenient Continental 
customs and enthralled by the ro¬ 


mance of the spots they are visit- 
ing. they are determined not to 
‘‘waste" a night at Capri or Cannes 
without the “amour” the moment 
calls for. They must have a court- 
ly Continental companion for a trip 
to Majorca or Lakę Como, and 
they are dead set on finding such 
a companion from whatever stock 
is available. 

He may not be another Yves 
Montand, and he may resemble 
Mortimer Snerd morę than he does 
Louis Jourdan, but as long as he's 
not an American and is a man, 
he li do. He may be homely or 
stupid, may have bad breath or 
ask her for the money to buy her 
a beer, but if he wears a beret or 
lederhausen, and speaks with an 
authentic accent, he's in. 

That pretty well sums up the 
whole picture of the amazing trans- 
formation that tums sweet young 
things from saints at home into 
sirens abroad. It’s a remarkable 
tomabout, but they seem to take 



“Perhapt you could tuggest 
something.” 



to it like ducks do to water, and 
travel is supposed to be broaden- 
ing, so who’s to knock it? European 
males are delighted, and European 
women have no kicks as long as the 
girls leave the traveling American 
males alone. For the degree of in- 
temational attraction between Eu¬ 
ropean girls and American men is 
a notably amicabłe one. 

The European woman shares her 
American sistir’s taste for some- 
thing new. And it’s all good for 
intemational amity. 

The only kicks are from the few 
American males who, just for 'a 
change, might like to romance an 
American girl overseas, but the in- 
genious have found a solution there 
too. Our fellows need only learn one 
foreign language with a good na- 
tive accent, purchase a new suit 
on the Via Veneta or in some other 
Continental bazaar, and indulge in 
a little romantic make-believe. 

It can succeed. One girl, a pretty 
art student from Richmond, Vir- 
ginia, was eestatie over her romance 
with a struggling Parisian painter. 
He was a splendid companion, a 
sensitive lover and a dedicated 
artist. He knew all the right little 
spots on the Left Bank, and had 
the smallest, dirtiest, oldest garret 
in which two very young lovers ever 
whispered together till dawn. To 
her, theirs was the greatest affair 
of all times. That is, it was until 
she started bidding him a tragic 
farewell on her last day in France. 
Then it happened. Another Amer¬ 
ican student rushed up and greeted 
her Parisian lover with a reference 
to their high school days together 
in Brooklyn before he won his art 
scholarship. 

Our Virginia beauty was devas- 
tated. Even after she had been back 
here for months she got upset think- 
ing about it. 

“It ruined my whole trip,” she 
pouted. “I was there for three 
months and then 1 found out when 
it was too late. I wasn’t even 
madę love to by a real Frenchman 
once.” ♦ 


60 JEM 




16 F E*AT U R f T fE*' *N U D pE - M Ó VI ES'”*S*TA R • 
łhe MOST AUURING TORSOS In HOLLYWOOD! • 


^irr a /'in M 


S 377 




















Dare You Qualify For the Most 

SNFHISTILATCI) Action Film Club Ever Formed>| 



entirely NEW ind OIFFERENT type 
,ol dub By accepting only rasponsible 
adults who believe they h«ve the right 
to choose for themselyes what they cen 
enjoy PRIYATELY, and who embrace 
the concept ot broademng seaual free 
dom. we can offer a type of film never 
betore generally ayailable. It you qual- 
ity. you are prmleged to see the moit 
DARING SHOCKING and REVEALING 
adult tilmj ever offered! 


Film* ref leci nett- SF\ FREEDOMS! PIAT FOt 

PAT 

ire you will NOT find ordmary pin-up. nudę or nudist type ma- *"• 

NTVADA STYLE 

■ al. Your Mondo Film Club regularly shoots featurette length munuTit nwi 

tis on such controversial subjects as TEEN-AGE LSD PARTIES. 

HOLLYWOOO CALL GIRLS. LESBIANISM. etc Each movie openly 
honestly. reyeals EVERYTHING about the subiect! Descnbed 
ight is jusl one current Mondo Film Club offering — 


isbpi tepcts lypcalSaMar 
•-D rtae Im pyi aa" 
i "HartuMf" pb 


\ ALUABLE FREE GIFT for preferred members! 

- clip and mai! coupon today! - - 



FREE 

lllustrated 
CATALOG 

Best Eidusiye Mms 
photos ever. priyately 
posed lor adults only 
B I W and color Not 
avaiiebie eisewhere 
Featunng some of the 
B-U-l-O-M-E-S-T and 
the W-I-G-8-L l-E S-T 
Priyately printed 
catalog is yours if 
you re 21 or oyer 
Rush name. address A 
(tor post & hndlng) to: 
BPI. tu rimt »n oc 
New torii. N. T. imi 



FREE! 

«FMNCH’ 

PHOTOS 

FREEII (ruAran t ei d to «xdta 700 . 
Sutw * 9 *. No Rhlpmwnt to minor*. 
Sond 2V to corwr mili cowts to: 

omr-s. 2424 ENTRANCE DR1VE. ROOM JE-11 
LOS ANGELES. CAUF. 90027 


ILLUSTRATED COMIC BOOKLETS 


: 1 US'»A 1 ED *1 


IUSTBAIED COMIC BOOKLI1. _ . 

iracien We wili 
>d upon lecetbi 


3 SFND CASH O# MONEY OODEB 

RIPSAC SAIKS CO. D«pL 10 

kmt boebor SUIIon Mow Tork 1. H. T 


GIRL WATCHERS ATTENTION 


. W,ć SI 00 to Belle s Oept 410 

^1-134 N Serrano Hollywood. Calif 90027 


PH0N0CPNFHIC F/LHS 


łOW ovo * 1 ooia due to lotesi dacnon. SEE 9 
md HE Al •’'•»€ ’«o m ihair tonioiy ot 
iitoiy. r or Bmn< cooy onC <n(o tend 11 . ' 

fARNY INTENWL-BJHTUCCA f 

HOLLYWOOO IB. CAUF. ? 


UNUSUAL ul AU Cii 
MOVIES 0F WWWtH 
Absolutely nothirtf retouched' 

FREE Broehure 

'endose ?5c handlmg) 

S0LAR Boi 1476 Oept 410 Studio City. Calif 

MM 





mdld photos (Pley 
- id umelouched. c 
glotsy papai ev#ry pole sheip end elear, 
every posltlon reyeeled In delell 
llke Ihem Senl In teeled enyelope No tam. 
piet. no checkt no C O 0 
fi .00 caih or Money Order, li 
TAMAR. I Otchard St Depl 31 N.y, J, N.Y._ 


100 FT. 8 mm *7 


SO TOU CtiLS CAN 
$TU 0 T THE 8 UST MCM 
M|NT$ 8 BC ACTlONS . 


A Movie Projector 



Enioy nijtua : li 

; ■*. ’ Jescribed in chapters litled Y0u'RE NEv£R 

Owt tooold climeracti; or :mange o 
HOR ro HELP Y0oRlEL r md mjny mofe 


Att,'YV.r, 


YOUNG COUPLE 



IUDY WILSON 11? 


PO Boi 149 Houtl T.,„. ;-'j01 


A FILMS 
APPR 0 VA*L 


.ouples. Singies 1 1 

■■Speeul" Siew mi 
[Print Awailable S~ 

sino st M rot 
LiTiearuei oa 
sto oe DiPOSiT 
-- - - FILMS | 


I EROS p o łoi i -i uM''asu city. caur 


BURLESgUE MOVIE $1.00 
NUDIST MOVIE $1.00 

FRENCH MOVIE $2.00 


8 MM NATURAL UNRETOUCHED 


IAMPCO PRODUCTIONS • mi” no 



















































MARRIAGE MANUALS 

continued trom pc^c 23 
A fact as important as this should 
be determincd at thc carliest pos- 
siblc moment. Each ycar, thousands 
of eager bridegrooms discover this 
too late. Ali set for a honeymoon- 
ing night of passionatc lovcmaking, 
they find their matę in thc bedroom 
with the window thrown wide opcn 
and gusts of chilling air sweeping 
into the room. As everyone knows, 
it is wcll-nigh impossiblc to feel 
sexy when you are cold. And even 
though your fingers arc blue with 
cold and goose pimples riddle your 
skin like an attack of the pox, shc 
can’t possibly have it any other 
way. 


Or cise shc tums out to disdain 
any fresh air at ail. The slightest 
draft, shc feels, will give her pneu- 
monia. When you walk into the 
bedroom, the temperaturę is 102 
degrees. The air in the hotel room 
sccms to be thc same air that 
George Washington breathed when 
he slept there and you are ready 
to pass out. But she won’t let you 
opcn the window. 

The window is probably the lead- 
ing cause of incompatibility today 
but marriage manuals never say a 
word about it. In addition to a 
blood test, all States should admin- 
ister a window test. Subjects would 
be asked to Iie on a bed as the 
ndow is raised or lowered as they 


prefer. An open-wiridow slccpcr 
would not be allowcd to matę with 
a elosed-window slccpcr. At a sin¬ 
gle strokc, this simplc test rcduce 
thc dieorcc ratę by 50 per cent. 

And herc’s another thing you are 
nevcr told in the marriage manuals. 
Check the dental condition of the 
prospective wife. Notice I said den¬ 
tal. not mental. It has long sińce 
becn proven impossiblc to deter- 
minc the mental condition of wom- 
en. No one really knows how—or if 
—they think. That is something you 
simply havc to takc your chances 
on. 

But inspccting your sweetie's 
bridgework is something else. 

The thought of pcering into thc 
mouth of your fiancee for this pur- 
pose may sound a bit crass and 
undignified. but at this moment 
there are thousands of ncwly-mar- 
ried men who ruefully wish they 
had. Remember, don’t look a gift 
horse in the mouth. But with the 
prospective wife it’s a must. That 
way. two months after your honey- 
moon, you won’t hear that your 
wife has gone out and spent $1513 
to have her teeth straightened, 
capped, polished and completely 
ovcrhauled. And believe me, this 
is one of the most common shocks 
that the newly-mamed man re- 
ceives — that sweet girl who loved 
him so and whom he adored had 
rotten teeth all along. 

Almost any dentist will tell you 
this is true. If he finds a nice fe- 
male mouth into which a piece of 
bridgework would fit over-so-nicely, 
chances are she will say: 'Tm get- 
ting married in a few weeks. I think 
I'll wait until after the wedding to 
have my teeth fixed." And the den¬ 
tist smiles knowingly, then mentally 
calculates a bill which will cause 
the new husband to swoon. 

Still another thing to remember 
. . . make certain your prospective 
matę or mistress does not read 
women’s magazines (such as Mc- 
Calls, Ladies' Home Journal. Cos- 
mopolitan, and so on). The mate- 



‘/Vol tonight , Charlie ... I gave at the office.' 
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rial in these magazincs is virtually 
guaranlced to cndangcr any happy 
marital rclationship. 

Aftcr she rcads “Is Your Mar- 
riagc On the Rocks? — Takc This 
Test." shc’11 decide her marriage 
rcally isn't happy. The typical ar- 
ticle about “The Other Woman" 
will convincc her that youTe hid- 
ding a mistress. And to top it off, 
after a leading doctor' tells her 
"What’s Wrong • With Husband*s 
Lovc Play," she’ll be ccrtain that 
you arc scxually inadequate and 
that something is wrong with your 
sex lifc together. You’d better be- 
lieve it. 

Far be it from me to accuse such 
magazincs of chicanery, but most 
of the materiał they do run is subtly 
calculated to instill doubt and fear. 
Doubt about the happiness of your 
marriage. Fear that one or both of 
you are sexually inadequate. Ban 
all such materiał from the home. 
Instead, let your wife get hooked 
on LSD or drift into alcoholism. 
At least there are cures for that. 
But there is no remedy for the 
woman who reads articles in wom¬ 
en s magazines. 

Most of the marriage manuals 
arc finc as far as they go — and the 
farther they go the better! But, you 
have to remember that they very 
often omit things which are truły 
cssential to a happy sexual rela- 
tionship. A finał point to remember 
is that one need not be married to 
enjoy any or all of the sexual 
goodies described in the marriage 
manuals. All you have to do, gen- 
crally. is pretend that you believe 
in marriage. All women have a 
mania, a built-in fixation about 
marriage. To remain single is re- 
garded by women as the supreme 
act of treason. Men who use women 
without marrying them arc called 
1 rai tors. dastards. and many other 
morę colorful names. 

But. so what' 1 Aftcr all. sticks 
and stones may break your bones. 
but names will ncvcr hurt you lt's 
those breach of promisc suits you 
ha\e to worry about ♦ 






























































RECORDS 

Songs My Father Taught Me 
(Capitol) isn’t the ho-hum materiał 
you'd expect from the album title. 
Joc Grey, the onetime child prodigy 
who has come into his own with an 
award-winning role in the Broad¬ 
way musical “Cabaret,” does a bang- 
up job with a program of songs 


łeamed from his father, bandkader 
Miękcy Katz. The materiał is eth- 
nic, mostly in Yiddish, and dclivcrcd 
with great verve and feeling. 

Bobby Lewis, essentially a coun¬ 
try singer, appeals to the pop set as 
well, especially in his latest relcase 
How Long Has It Been (United 
Artists). Lewis’ direct, unaffected 
style is shown to best advantage in 
“You Rcmind Me of Myself’ and 
'Easy To Say, Hard to Do,” two 
numbers from a varied set. 

Sccond best to seeing Leslie Ug- 
gams in her hit Broadway musical 
"Hallelujah, Baby" is listening to 
the original cast album on Colum¬ 
bia. The lovely new star really shines 
in “My Own Moming,” “Being 
Good,” and other numbers, and she 
has finc support. 

Because Weber’s Der Freischutz 
is a superb opera seldom performed 
in this country, Deutsche Gram- 
mophon’s excellent full-length rec- 
ording is doubly welcome. Undcr 
the expert musical direction of 
Eugen Jochum and with a cast 
headed by such outstanding singers 
as Kurt Bohme, Rita Streich and 
Irmgard Seefried, Der Freischutz 
will delight all opera enthusiasts. 

Although The Last of the Red 
Hot Mamas has been released as 
part of the Columbia Archive Se¬ 
nes, this Sophie Tucker LP, madę 
up of her biggest hits, shouldn’t br 
considered just memorabilia. It’s 
the living proof that she had that 
certain undescribable something that 
madę her not just a star but a super 
star. Very few people in show busi¬ 
ness have or had that distinction. 

The success of Charles Aznavour 
in the United States has resulted in 
an influx of French singers, but the 
only one worthy of being mentioned 
in the same breath is Jacques Brel. 
If you haven’t already heard him, 
you have a treat in storę for you 
when you play the LP Jacques Brel 
— Encore (Reprise). Singing a 


dozen of his own compositions. 
Brel’s unique dramatic style will 
make you feel the mood of cach 
song whether or not you understand 
one word of Frcnch. 

From Fontana comcs the sound- 
track of the recent flick. To Sir With 
Love. The disc is highlightcd by 
vocals by the seventccn-ycar-old 
Rock and Rollcr, Lulu and by the 
popular rock group, The Mindbend- 
crs. Also included are several top 
instmmcntals such as “Thackcray 
and Denham Box in Gym.” 

Brasilian hnpressions (Command) 
fcatures the creative piano work of 
Dick Hyman. Hyman’s musie is 
a fusion of Latin American rhythms. 
modem pop and jazz. Brilliant piano 
work is enhaneed by accompani- 
ment on woodwinds and flugclhorn 

Songs of My People (Roulcttc) 
offers an enchanting program of 
Yiddish and Hebrew folk songs per¬ 
formed by the Isracli star. Tova 
Ronni. Songs rangę from the mov- 
•ing ”Baronovitsch" to the fren- 
zied Hasidic dancc, "Hasidmledh 
Tantsn," all handled skillfully by 
Miss Ronni. 

The Spencer Davis Group, owing 
to the finc vocals and piano of 
Stevie Winwood, have produced 
somc of the most exciting R’n’B to 
datę. Fm A Man (United Artists). 
whilc not up to their first album on 
the same label, offers scveral good 
tracks, induding the driving tul- 
song. 

An attempt to label the musie of 
The Incredible String Band (Elek¬ 
tra) as country, folk. blues or any- 
thing else would be futile. Thesc 
threc young men from Scotland ac- 
company themselves on an assort- 
ment of instruments, including gui- 
tar, mandolin, fiddle, banjo, whistlc 
and kazoo. In addition to being finc 
vocalists and instrumentalists. the 
trio has written most of the songs 
they perform. 





Songstrcss Ella Fitzgcrald asserts 
hcr place as one of the finest pop 
artists performing today as she lends 
hcr talent to the work of composcr 
Harold Arlen. Ella Fitzgerald sinus 
ihe Harold Arlen Songbook (Vervc) 
shows Ella in top form as she tack- 
les such standards as “lt’s Only a 
Paper Moon” and "That Old Black 
Magie.” 

Geno Washington and the Ram 
Jam Band explodc through thirtccn 
numbers on Live! (Kapp). The 
Ram Jam Band. scvcn in all, arc 
cxciting instrumcntalists on lead and 
bass guitars. organ, tenor and bari- 
tonc saxcs and drums. Washington s 
powcrful vocals are best on “Rc- 
spcct" and "Land of A Thousand 
DanCćs." 

Buffy Sainte-Marie*s Fire. Fteet 
und Candlelighi (Vanguard) shows 
hcr to be cxpanding her rangę of 
materiał. Her rendition of Joni 
MitchcH's Circle Gamę is a high- 
light of the album. On Doggets 
Cap. Miss Sainte-Maric's vocal and 
mouth-bow is backed up by tastc- 
ful and exciting guitar work by 
Bruce Langhorne. Equally at homc 
with traditional and contcmporary 
materiał. Miss Saintc-Maric also 
performs some fine songs of her 
own. 

The Beatles spent an unprcce- 
ilcnted four months agon i z mg ovcr 
llieir latcst album, the umpteenth 
for Capitol, but they arc a long 
way from exhausting their fund of 
new sounds and stylcs. All 12 songs 
on Sgi. Fepper's Lunety Hearis Club 
liund arc new compositions by the 
Beatlc-composcrs. Many arc treated 
to orchestral handling; others usc 
sueh diversc instruments as the sitar, 
tamboura, harp. harmonica, and 
morę. One cut, “A Day in the Life" 
has bcen banned on BBC becausc 
of references to drug-taking. The 
lilie tuncjjlus "Getting Bctlcr" and 
"Lovely Rita" are better anyway. 

The soloists aren’t well-known. 
but then neither is the opera. All 


the same. Prokofiev’s Beiroihal in 
a Mi mas tery (Ultraphone) as per- 
formed by the N. I. Ncmirovich- 
Danchcnko Musical Thcatre. Mos- 
cow. is a comic opera which de- 
serves witler recognition 

After a spcll off the top pop 
eharts, Frankic Lainc is up therc 
again with the titlc tunc of his al¬ 
bum HI Take Care o) Your Cares 
(ABC). Ifs a lilting, old-styled bal¬ 
lad which Laine puts over vcry 
well. Thcre are other catchy num¬ 
bers. too. notably "Making Memo- 
rics" and “Maybe.” 

The Hollies are among the most 
competent hard rock performers 
recording today. Their hit single. 
“Carrie Ann” is included on Evo- 
lulion (Epic), their latest LP. The 
five North - of - Englanders display 
their talent on such numbers as 
"Stop Right Thcre,” and “You Need 
Love.” 

Comedian Bill Cosby again proves 
himself to be one of our finest con- 
temporary comedians on his LP 
Revenge (Warner Bros ). As usual 
Cosby’s materiał is strikingly orig- 
inal. and he’s particularly hilarious 
with his "Smoking” and “Cool 
Covers.” 

BOOKS 

A supposedly sophisticated Man¬ 
hattan lawyercoughs up hush money 
and art treasures when he is caught 
in the old badger gamę by a couplc 
of hippie sąuattcrs. The unfor- 
tunate square goes off The Deep 
End (Viking), by Joseph Hayes, a 
first-ratc suspensę artist. 

In a collection of artides and 
stories titled Blasls and Benedic- 
lions (St. Martins), the late Sean 
0’Casey drops morę bombshells 
than compliments on the theater. 
literaturę and assorted people and 
places. And with testy 0’Casey wit. 
the pats on the head are just as 
dcvastating. Of himself, he says 
"0'Cascy has a good name in some 
places and a very bad one in 


others.” This volume, induding 
thrcc stories, provides an entertain- 
ing way to find out where 0’Casey 
stands with you. 

Clown on Fire (Dial Press) in- 
troduccs Americans to English nov- 
elist Aaron Judah. one of the best 
contemporary comic writers. The 
Clown is an endearing adolescent. 
Joc Hosea, a Jewish boy in India 
who does want to*set the world on 
fire, and carries a pocketful of 
matchcs for that purpose. 

Bertolt Brecht, the German whose 
“Threc-Penny Opera” marked him 
as one of our great modem play- 
wrights, lends his stinging verse to 
The Brecht-Eisler Song Book (Oak 
Publications). It’s a collection of 42 
songs with musie by Hanns Eisler, 
English translations and guitar 
chords. Noteworthy for social com- 
ments and singability. 

The old horror films which ter- 
rified you as a child might be wonh 
a chuckle now. But why the daw- 
and-fang pictures in the first place? 
(For one thing, most of them are 
sexless.) In An lllustrated History of 
the Horror Film (G. P. Putnam’s 
Sons), Carlos Clarens goes at it 
tooth and nail. Well illustiated with 
stills from the werewolf epics and 
the morę recent science - fiction 
thrillers. 


Don t say “not that again!” until 
you’re read Robert Shaw's novel 
The Mon in the Glass Booth (Har- 
court, Brace & World. The title 
suggests another book on the Eich- 
mann trial. It isn’t, although Nazi 
atrocities are aliuded to and the 
book’s only character, Arthur Gold¬ 
man, proudly owns up to his Nazi 
past. The point is that you and 
cveryonc is the man in the glass 
booth — a cog in the machinę which 
ground out history’s uglicst chap- 
ter. And you are guilty as charged. 
concludes Mr. Shaw. A surprisingly 
original book on a well-used theme. 
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NEW COLLECTORS CLUB 

DISCOUNTS ON FILMS. SLIDES. PICS 


Here s a new kind ot dub lor advanced 
collectors only 1 We pul you m touch with 
iittie known sources ot bard to find action 
mercbandisf As a Collectors Club Member 
you >fceive FREF samples yaluabie new 
customer Discounts and entre'to the most 
sophisticated for Men Only' items awail 
able' We deal only with square deal" 
sources who have what you want and will 
deliyff lom today — start teceiytng conti 
dential olterings and yaluabie samples im 
mediateiy' [ndose only $1 00 (relundable 
sl order' lor Membership 

rou MUST BE 21 OR 0VER TO QUALIFT 

COLLECTORS CLUB Dept JE-11 
P 0 B0X 22 03 Reno Neyada 8950 ^ 


G»l Acquomt»d OH«r 
!«• pholoi mody •■poclolly for 
o - plooio mon Pri»ol»ly prlnłod 


Bor* 


1 12 r 


ond 


n*v«r boloro ihown 

<3> Tkb It Ow Aatulaj Otta <3> 

Sond }2 (rofundobl* on n«xt order) tor 
our 12 4x3 unr»touch*d^photo» ond 
w» II includ* FREE our naw publicolion 
liiling lun loving goli' nomu, oddrMtM 
ond p*rionol odt lo J3 *olu» Bigg*t< 
borgoin i«ir. You eon I loio Coih 
ordori iHpppod foil and tata in plain 
■ oolod •nv*lop«. You muli b« ov»r 21. 

STUDIO PUBLICATIONS 

PO Box 196 Montor. Ohio *4060 
0*0’ )S1 



MINI-KINI 

3 piece SET 

S 4 98 ^ 



AND SO-WTTCWM6I 

e id includei bikinl pan¬ 
el, lee-rhru bra ond mini 
ileeveleii ropper, Eoch 
rimmed with wiipy, lilky 
fringe. Stretch ribbon on 
o and pontiei for imooth 
fit. In nighttime blotk or 
negligee red nylon rritot. 
They‘re comfortoble, core- 
free and 'devil-moy<ore.'' 
Order Sm.. Med. or Ige. 
W md iheck er i w y *rd»r 

aleś Unlimited, Dept. 12 
120 E. 56th Street 
Hew York. N.Y. 10022 


M0VIES FOR MEN! 



NAKID 10WE 



MAKE0 L0YE »n )Um ll U«t dl 


ilimirin et lilei mdl pii|Rant 


•mm film lOO $10.00 200 016.00 
oe iino si oo roe iuuitiatio wochmi 

PACIFICA DEPT. 410 

Ml N LA CIENIŁA BLYD. LA. CAUF BOMB 


NEW FIGURĘ PHOTOS 



OH. LAY! OH, LAY! 

rontmucd from patie •?# 

Hah, Toro!” 

A half ton of thunder shook the 
deserted corrida. 

"Kiss with your homs, Toro . . . 
kiss!” 

"Viccnte. please ... by God, 
plcase!" Angelica shrieked. 

The capc swirled gracefully from 
around Angelica’s -waist behind Vi- 
ccntes thighs. The homs grazed 
her brcasts; a few drops of claret 
gathered in the scratches. 

"See what a clown faces, An- 
gelica?” 

"Yes. ycs. Viccnte . . . Vicente, 
please ... I beg . . 

“Julio! The sword!" Vicente nuz- 
zled Angelicas bare shoulder, mock- 
ing the sensuality of a few hours 
beforc. "And now the moment of 
truth. Querida. Somcone must die 
— the buli, the man . . . or the 
womart. " Viccntc gripped the curved 
sword. "Do not move. do not 
breathe, Angelica — we go bc- 
tween his homs. We guide the loro 
closer ... we walk toward him. 
Sec how he stares ... see how hc 
plans. He cries for tom flesh on 
his horns.” Vicente moved toward 
the buli. "Do you smell the Toro. 
Angelica? It is the smell of death 
that even a clown knows.” 

The buli stood rcstlessly. 

"See how we movc closer. An¬ 
gelica? Sec how wc poise the sword? 
The moment of truth, Angelica — 
we fccl his breath. We are almost 
bctwccn his homs. Will he charge 
beforc we drive the sword into his 
neck? Will he be a braw buli and 
destroy his tormentor? Two fect 
away. Angelica. Death. agonizing 
horned death is two feet away. 
A horn ripping your groin. your 
stornach, your lungs. Your flesh is 
softer. but a matador fcars for his 
skin too. So close. Angelica . . . see 
how close death waits." 

The Scarlct Buli stood as sonie 
niythologie.il monster, all muselc 
.nul ile\ astating sine w; ominous in 
the J.iwn light. sapor emanating 







































from his nostrils in the moming 
chill. 

Angelica scrcamcd. 

"Shh . . a step eloser . . and 

closer still. Sec his musclcs tcnsc. 
The loro gets rcady to charge. 
Flesh against horn, Angelica; horn 
against flesh. Will it be a noble 
killing with shouts of ‘Ole!' and an 
ear awarded — or dcath of a ma¬ 
tador? Only now there arc two ma¬ 
tador* . . . two. A hom, Angelica; 
no pain at first . . . the agony comcs 
latcr. The doctor operating, the 
priest praying. See how hugc the 
homs look ... to a clown? To a 
trcacherous whore? Hah, Toro!” Hc 
poiscd the sword gjipping it tightly. 
throwing Angelica’s nakedness be- 
twecn the homs. 

The sword plunged dcep. The 
Scarlet Buli shuddered, staggered. 
and fell. 

Viccnte untied the sash releasing 
Angelica. He stared at her bruised, 
scratched flesh. And then he stared 
down at the dying buli. 

“One leaves with nobility," he 
said indicating the Scarlet Buli, “the 
other . . . ?" He lookcd pointedly at 
Angelica. 

Vicente smiled the smije of the 
weary but triumphant victor, con- 
temptuous of his bcaten enemy. 
“Goodbye, Angelica.” 

He left the corrida to rest and 
wail for the afternoon bulls. ♦ 
CITY BENEATH THE SEA 
continued from pagt 35 
ground at the far side of the bay. 

But Port Royal was gone with- 
out a tracę. Through the many 
years that have passed sińce that 
awful day, evcn the cxact location 
of the submerged. town was lost. 
Like Pompeii, it passed into the 
limbo of legend, all but forgotten. 

But, unlikc Pompeii, uncovcring 
Port Royal was not a simplc mat- 
ter of digging away powdery lava 
until the place was laid barć. The 
stuff that covered this once-busy 
port was water, unknown fathoms 
of it. Except for luck, it was a surę 
bet that Port Royal would stay bu- 
ried forever. 



TO THE 

FRENZIED ISLAND BEAT OF __ 

//MO ROM 

Model Val f reetlng after work ... rooaaate Aaseer 
■aria returnę from reheareal ... drace Tal out of 
bed - to teach her the LIMBO ROCKI - Rhythm feto 

wllder and morę frantio ... the air hotter . 

they undrese to the eeneuoue beat ••• alwaya still 
dancing around and under the croesbar ••• toreoe 
straiaed back ... lower aad lower and lower .... 
until their perspirinc nudę youn* bodies are coa- 

pletely eihausted... . APULTS ffNtrY 


REG 8mm ONLY, 200 FT B&W $15, COLOR S29 


^^ E ^ SED VE RS|Q N 1Q ° FT B&W: $8, COLOR $15 

ORDER • Cm 6** 8nup Dept. Yalmar PO. Boi 3311, G.C.S. 

FR OM* Naw York, N.Y. 10017 























SOPHISTICATED MENS CIASSIFIED f) 

THE OFFERS CARRIED BELOW AREINTENOEO FOR ADULTS vZ 
ONLY, (21 or over). You must State age w hen ordering. 

For Ad Rata* Writ# to •SOPHISTICATED" 2 PARK AVE . MANHASSET. N Y. EIOJO C 

BOOKS —ROOKLETS 

ANYONE WlSHlNG to buy uncut Nudlat Rlma 
aond mo $1 for a li*t A a film atrip from my 
colloction. "CL" Bo* *471. Unlv#r»al City. 
Calif 91608 

AOULT BOOKS Unuaual. atlmulatlng. pluł **_ 
otmg iittmg of hord to flnd book*. Spocili 
M « of ftv* $1. Fronchy. Boi 296. Snowdon. 
Mont/**), Qu*boc, Cinodl 

PHONOGRAPHIC FILMS now avallab<* duo to 
latoat daelaion Semplo $1 Sarrla. 6311 Yucca. 
Hollywood 28. Calif. 

NEW BOOKS on lov* ind marnago. Umqu*. 
Unutuil. Lotołt. boit A importod. Catalog 
254 Amalow. Dopt. CB. Bo* 2369. Culwor City. 
Colif. 90230 

FULL VIEW raiaod aklrt mowla* A paraonal 
picturaa. Sand $1 for both to: B Moon. 288 

N. El Molino Ava.. Pattdona. Calif. 91106. 

BRONZE BEAUTIES Cotloctorf chaat of duaky 
lowlmoas. Dauling smling mimind book. 
Ruih $3 Mott Dopt. CD. B06 S. Robortaon 
Bl«d.. L. A.. Cłllf. 90035 

MA0A2INES 

ALL NEGRO NUDIST magoiln* Natural and 
unratouchad $3 Rogara. 107 Southoaat Sov 
enth St . Miami. Fłorida 33131. 

MEN S TREASURE CHEST of idult llmarlck*. 
ort. humor ind song* Naughtyf Groitf Mon. 
it'ł only i*n*otion*l ot $2.25! Matthaw Book*. 
•06 S Rob*rt*on Blvd . L A.. Colif. 90035. 

NUDIST MAGAZINE 11 Bonaftd*. HHZ. 236 
No 12th. Lincoln. Ntbraaka. 

PCRSONAL 

FRENCH MADEMOISELLE. 4527 3B. Fab foto* 
plus łuta $3 Manna. 73 Albart Road. Wal- 
thamitow. London. E. 17. England. 

"UNUSUAL BOOK SI" Catalog FREEI Intarno- 
tional (SMC) Boi 779S. Atlanta. Goor«la 
30309 


GROUrS unutual »*• P«WlcatloM--$3. Mam 
6*r*hip mromtation 254- AX . Bo* 104. 

C on tory illa. Ohio 45459. 

drołso*. ond unuiual ada.- Many hav* photo* 
to offor. Sond SI to: Studio. Boi 290. Montor. 
Ohio 44060. 

" BUSINESS OPPORTUNfTlES 

DETECTIYE OPPORTUNITIES EYERYWHERE. 
Priyato. polico. mllitary. Fra* Information. 
Professional lnv**tigator*. Bo* 4134SK, L. A. 
90041. 

IMPORT OPPORTUNITY. Profit*bil wortd wldo 
homo moilordor bułlno** włthout Capital. 
E*porionco unn#c#»»ary. Fra* ddtall*. Mai- 
llngar. Dopt A-859. Lol Angolo* 90025. 

WORLD S NEWEST ADULT NEWSPAPER. Son- 
łational. unusuol. broadmindod 25t Big 

B othar. Boi 3876-SFM. San Diago. CallE 
92193. 

CATALOOS 

ILLUSTRATED CATALOG of bo*t-0*Clu*lv* 
film* & photo*. Prlyatoly poaod for ądulta 
only. BAW A Color Sond 254 to: BPL. 234 A 
5th Ayo . N Y 10001 

PERSONAL PRODUCTS 

MEN ONLY. Th* most unuaual itam* A nov*f- 
tiss avor off*radl Sampl* aaaortmsnts only $2, 
catalog 254. Artco. Dapt. CM. 806 S. Robortion 
Blwd.,1. A.. Calif. 90035. 

SWEDISH UNRETOUCHED photo*. łlldo*. 
mafuino*. film*. Catalogi with 200 illustra- 
tion* airmailad $2. Art. Bo* 268. Norrkoping. 

Swodon 

VIG0R A VITALITY. Banith faars of middlo-aa* 
failur*. Amoting rasulta. Illuatratad book only 
31. Vigor, Dopt. C. 806 S. Robertson B)vd., 

L. A.. Calif. 90035. 

CORRESPONDCNCE 

PRETTY GIRLS wsnting corrocpondonco. Ad- 
droato*. picturo*—$2. Connlo. Boi 242-0. 
Colorado Spring*. Colorado 80901. 

HARD TO F1ND aidting marital Products. 
Catalog SK Rafundabla with lat ordar. Mamn. 
Bo* 5013. San Matoo, Calif. 94402. 

MEN S PERSONAL PRODUCTS. Sond for froo 

WORLD WIDE PEN PALS 150 Intarostlng 
photo* fr*0. Hormo*. Bortin 11. Bo* 17/M, 
Garmany. 

Sale*. Dopt. 57. Boi 6(51. Kansas City. Mo. 
64110. 

CLUB JOYI Swlngara. onjoy lifal $1 brlng* 
you big liat nam**, addrassa*. *ophltt>c*t*d 
•winging gal*, doli*, guy* Royal-SCL-1. Bo* 

11 Brooklyn. N Y. 11236. 

RUBBER, noualtia*. Sand $1 for twe noool- 
tis* and goods prico lista. Idaco. Boa 2400. 
Youngatown. Ohio 44509. 

PHOTOS 

FILMS 

YOUNG ENGUSH GIRL wanta to h*ar from 
•onttaman wanting unuaual photo*. alidas. 
naga. or film*. Sand no monay. Studio Nin*. 

41 Baak St.. London. W.l. England. 

PHOTOS MOVIES. SLIDES. S*mpl*t $1 (ro 
fundablc). Barnard'*. Boi 42854. Chicago. III. 
60642 

WORLD S MOST BEAUTIFUL WOMENI Frao il 
lułtratod catalog faaturo* mowio* and łlldo* 
ol movi« •torlots. nudists. nudo go-go girtł. 
etc* Writo to: Intorcontinontal. Bo* 2149. Hol¬ 
lywood. Colif 90028 

16 RAISED SKIRT photographs. $2. Andaraon. 
6311S Yucca. Hollywood. Calif. 90028. 

UNOERGROUND PHOTOS. Tlony boppar*. 
hlppy co-ada. Wild!! Samplos. $1. Horlton*. 
Boi 1125. Yumi, Arii. 85364.' 

8MM FILM cloao to naturo. 254 for catalog. $1 
preyiow film Priyata Collactor*. Bo* 46608. 

L A Calil 90046 

BROADMINDED Sond $2 for our b<8 illu* 
tratad catalog of intimotoly rovooling photo* 
of mai* and famala model* Black A Whlta 
nagativa* or color n*gatlv*a and film* svall- 
abla. Writa to: Salong Some, Fack Kariatod. 
Swadan. 

PRETTY FRENCH GIRL ha* rar* corrtlnontal 
moviet ttd 8 *upor 8. alao photo*. Dotalla 
FREE Airmal 204 Sond now — Studio 
’ Denno". 62 High St.. Cmydon. Surroy. Eng 

FIGURĘ MODEL salla own pi*. 1*11 raply with 
intimat* lattor and film photo aamplos. Sand 
$1 to : Eve. Boi 2162. Van Nuya. Calif. 91404. 

MY BOYFRIEND A 1 aro nudlata A will poao 
for the Picture* you want to BO*. 8MM A 
photo temp!** with liat $1. Cathl* C.. Bo* 
69915 L A Calif 90069. 

HIPPIE GALS of San Francisco. Nuda and 
turnad on 12 4" i 5" gloaslos $3. Hlp-2. 425 
lOth St Richmond. Calif. 

SLIDCS 

EKCITING BROCHURE of th* wildoat 8MM 
ametour moyioa you'va ov*r aaon. $1 brings 
e film A picturo* Santan*. Boi 85006. Holly 
wood. Calif 90027 

EKCITING 2i2 SETS. Engllah. American basu 
tle* unavailabla alaawhsr*. Alao unkiut 3-0 
orlginala. Sampl*. brochur* $1 R. BAKER. 
Boi 5976. OCS. Naw York 10017. 

FILM MODEL offor* horaolf in apocial film* 
for unlnhlbitod Enjoył paraonal corroapond 
onco A Colo. Boi 46014, Hollywood. Calif. 
90046. 

GERMAN BEAUTIES. (ampla, brochuro $1. 
Hapu*. Boi 344 Hamburg 50. Gormony. 

•UNBATHINO 

NONPROFESSIONAL FILMS A photo* mada 
m priyato Sond mt $1 for fully rtv*aliiM 
•amplo of ooch Carl 0.. Boi 922. Alhombro. 
C*lif 91802 

NUDISM EYPLAINED! Sond 25t ior unrotouch 
ed. illuatrotod brochuro of Nudlat Motion pic- 
tura*, siidos. magailnaa and publlcatlon*. 
Sond to: Bo* 36100. L. A.. Calif. 90038. 


I was lucky. I found the remains 
of the sunken comraunity. 

One day, while searching m the 
Jamaican waters for signs of a long- 
sunk treasure-laden wreck (I wasn’t 
even thinking about Port RoyaJ, I 
assure you), I slid over the side 
of our salvage schooner, in a rou- 
tine descent. At the bottom of my 
weighted ropę, I stood on the sandy 
bottom of the seaway. As I straight- 
ened to signal that aJI was elear, I 
realized that I was in the midst of a 
spectacular coral formation. The 
sheer be auty of the place took my 
breath — and I’m an old cam- 
paigner at this sort of thing. 

From where I stood, the smooth 
sea bed sloped gradually off into 
distant depths beyond my visioo. 
Surrounding me on ail sides was a 
watery fairyland. Branching coral 
sculpturings of my nad hues seemed 
alive in the shimmering water, yet 
they were stony sólid to the touch. 
As 1 began to move, the colors of 
the corals about me changed, cha- 
melion-like, so that I walked in a 
land of iiquid-flowing rainbows. The 
fascination of the place drew me 
forward, my sensc of exploration 
fully aroused. 

Slowly treading the seaway. 1 was 
suddenly brought up short by a sight 
that rocked me to the core. Before 
me, rising unbelievably from the 
watery void, was what appeared to 
bc an underwater community — a 
ghost to\frn under the sea! 

I could have swom that there was 
a great Gothic cathedral ahead, and 
beyond it other stately edifices, slop- 
ing away into farther shadowy re¬ 
gion s. Spires and pinnacles lifted 
majestically; tali columns supported 
overhanging roofs; Windows stood 
open in walls and towers. The dim 
light of the sun, reflected from the 
surface waters above, sifted down 
and passed through the openings, 
gieaming dully through the open 
spaces between the columns. 

I felt as though I had been sud¬ 
denly thrust on some strange and 
distant planet; as though I had comc 
to a peaceful town where quiet 
buildings waited the return of a re- 
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ceniły dcp.irtcd populacc 

I p.tuscd for a whilc. sitting on a 
projccling outcrop of coral to con- 
sidcr this phcnomenon. Then I Icft 
my seat and niovcd slowly forward 
again toward the nearest of the 
structures. the “eathedral-like" for- 
mation. The sea floor continued to 
slope downward and outward to¬ 
ward the open ocean. Carcfully. I 
placcd one wcighted boot after the 
other. 

The formation was perhaps 40 
feet in length and at least half 
as high. The coral pinnacles that 
crowncd the basie bulk of the struc- 
ture were about six to cight feet 
in height. It was obvious that this 
design was not a natural growth, 
but something cased over an orig- 
inal structure that had allowed for 
openings. And through these open- 
ings the magical light softly filtered. 

Directly in front of me there was 
a large opening. Carefully guarding 
my airline from thfc rough casing 
of the sides, 1 entered. Inside was 
a sort of chamber spacc with sev- 
cral passages leading off from it. 
I stood entranced. 

At first, I hardly noticed the gro- 
tesque formations around the open¬ 
ings and along the walls. Ali I could 
perceive was the amazing color — 
not an ordinary shade, but an in- 
credibly alive blue that seemed to 
embrace all its various shadings. 
Wherever I lookcd my eyes met 
gradations of blue, ranging from 
the palest hues -to blue-black. The 
water was blue; the walls were blue; 
even my bare hands, as I held them 
before my goggle-e^ed helmet, were 
blue. 

I had now stayed down too long. 
The feeling of pressure was like 
being pinchcd between the thumb 
and forefinger of some huge giant. 

I jerked my signal linę, and soon I 
was being gently raised up — up 
out of this long-sunk community of 
the dead. 

By this time, I had come to the 
realization that I had discosered the 
remains of the richcst and most 
wickcd community on the entire 
Spanish Main. There could be no 








































aspecially selected assortment of 

TEN LARGE SIZE (8v a x 11) ALL DIFFERENT 


NUDIST MAGAZINES 

UNCENSORED-UNRETOUCHED 

OVER 330 STUNNING PHOTOGRAPHS 
INCLUDING GORGEOUS FULL COLOR 

NO TE I HIS OffER IS OPIN 10 MATURl ADUllS 0VER 21 TŁARS OF AGE ONLY 


See beautiful women, lovely 
girls. attractive couples, teen- 
agers, and handsome men in all 
their naked and exciting beauty 
enjoying sport and fun under 
the sun. These Nudist Maga 
zines also include directories 
of nudist camps across the country... information on how 
and where to join a nudist camp ... offerings of nudist Pro¬ 
ducts and senrices ... and fascinating stories. 




DARO INDUSTRIES 



MONEY BACK GUARANTEE 


'6 A-l] 3rand Centrji Stłtion . I 


Please rush me in plain sealed wrapper all TEN 
completely unretouched and uncensored Nudist 
Magazmes for only $6.00. I have erclosed 

Cash Check Money Order 


_ Zip Code_ 


am over 21 years of age tsiRn)_ 
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§OPMI*TIC»TIO CMKATIV( 
LaDIU a SlNTLIMIN 

CLUB JOY 

'• M««t tatcmtlini paoplt S«nd n 


,|,uiht I had scen what no olher 
lising man lt.ul ga/cd upon the 
submerged rcmains of 1‘nrt Rnyul' 

Merc was a frcshly discoscred 
and uncsplorcd realni - a mar- 
selous world, awesome >et bcauti- 
ful. louehed wiih im stery Merc was 
a lind of scicntiłic and historieal 
import. and I had eonie upon it by 
mere ehance. 

As I rosc slowly to the surfacc 
my mind was afire with the pos- 
sibilities I had uncoscrcd. If I could 
go to greater depths; if I could fol- 
low that sloping sipidy lloor. what 
strange sighls might I see' Thcn. 
too. I might possibly recoser sumę 
of the sast riclies which the sea had 
elaintcd when the great deluge of 
1692. foliowed by ihe earlliquake. 
had driven the Pirates' Habylon" 
from the world ot lising men. 

Since that linie. I liavc dreamed 
of what a man nnglit lind on the 
lloor of the Curibbean in outer 
kingston'* liarbor -- if he could 
des ise sonie nicans of pcnctrating 
into the pressure - packcd depths 
Sonie intprosed dising gear was 
elearly ncdcd to lessen the constant 
liazards encountered by u man in 
rcgulation dising dress. 

The ways and mcans of this 
achiescmcnt hase naw been found, 
a seientifie treasure sals age cxpcdi- 
tion is now being planned on a 
huge scalę. A resolutionary ness 
traclor-lank dising robot is under 
eonstruelion — and plans hase been 
laid lor an estensise sals age opera- 
tion which will also cxplorc and 
film these waters. 

SiHm I shall return to tlić C arib- 
bcan. to — Port Royal. Wilde on 
this expedition. 1 shall prod into the 
tossn s seerets. disturb the giant ccN 
and other dem/ens which alonc m- 
habit it. and seek to wrest assas 
sonie of the sast richcs which were 
sent to the bottoni on that ili-fatcd 
mght in 1692. 

Im not greeds. how es er. it I 
lail to uncarth ans of the long- 
sunk treasure. mcrels re-si\iting the 
tabled commumty betieath the sea 
ss ill be icward cnough I hat i> real 

•shs I m gonie ♦ 






























WORN 


Dc nr Don Wan: 

I nccd help. I m short: about 5-2 
and my fect barcly rcach the ground. 
To make matters worsc I drivc an 
old Packard and my friends cali 
mc. "their short Packard friend." 
How can I stop them? 

Pete Peters 

Dear Troubled : 

You have to stand up for your 
dignity. Insist that they cali you by 
your right name—Short Peter. 

Dear Mr. Wan: 

Do you approve of dancing cheek- 
to-cheek in a respectable nighl club? 

. Puzzled 

Dear Puzzled: 

Certainly not. You both should 
face each other while dancing. 

Dear Mr. Wan: 

Seventecn ycars ago. I met a girl 
and we got engaged. Then she went 
off to sea (she's a matę. by trade) 
and was gonc sixtcen ycars. Got 
back a few nionths ago. I hardly rcc- 
ognized her. She has two bulls-eyes 
tatoocd on her chcst, she smokes a 
pipę. she has muscles as big as grapc- 
fruits and she curses. I still lovc her 


though. but wonder about our life 
together. Can she settlc down? Let 
mc know your opinion. pleasc. 

Landlubber 

Dear Landlubber: 

Hołd the ship! What makes you 
think those are bulls-eyes tattoed 
on her chest? 

Dear Don Wan: 

A musician invited me up to his 
apartment to see his Stradivarius. 
Did I do wrong? 

Worrying Wilma 

Dear Worry Wart : 

It all depends. Did you see his 
violin stand or did you burn while 
he fiddled? 

Dear Mr. Wan: 

Perhaps you can settlc an argu¬ 
ment between me and my friend. I 
say the most wonderful thing in the 
world is a bcautiful girl. He says 
the most wonderful thing is sleep. 
Who is right? 

J. T. Scttlcr 

Dear J. J 

Yottre hoth right. Sleep is the 
"tost wonderful thing — next to a 
beautiful girl 
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Ali Riot, Ali Riot 

Congrats on your blast at all the 
different kinds of punks who par- 
ticipate in and cause riots ( Jem's 
All-American Riot Team). I thought 
it not only vcry funny but very fair 
in attacking the extremists on both 
the left ad the right and all the other 
in-between goons. 

Ralhp Stack 
San Louis, Mo. 

We’re non-partisan — we hate them 
all. 

Big Hit 

You cou!dn’t be morę wrong 
that truck drivers make out better 
than college men (5ex-Relief For 
College Men) and I ought to know. 
Before F went to college, I drove 
a truck for a few months and only 
scorcd so-so. But sińce I’ve gone to 
college, man, my batting average is 
tcrrific. 

Steve Booner 
Chicago, III. 

Scored? Terrific batting average? 
What do you do, get the bags 
loaded? 

Pardon Our Gloves 

We’re pitching for a return of 
femalc boxing which was prominent 
during the 1950’s. Maybe you could 
do a few articles about some of the 
top-ratc women prize-fighters like 
Barbara Buttrick, Phyllis Hughes, 
Joan Hagen and many others, and 
stimulate a new intcrtest in the 


sport. Some of those gals were as 
good as most małe pros. Personally, 
we think thcrc should be a “Hall of 
Famę" for thesc great fcmalc pu- 
gilists of the past. We surę would 
like to hear from some of them. 

Blucgrass Boxing Enterprises 
Lexington, Ky. 
Can you imagine what would hap- 
pen to the ego of an average guy 
who would make a pass at one of 
those gals? The lights would go out 
fast! 

Acid-Tongued Acid-Head 

Your middle-class, bourgeois ar- 
ticle on LSD trips ( Psychedelia, 
Here I Come) tumed my stornach. 
To make fun of psychedelic expe- 
riences which are deeply moving 
and rcligious proves how square you 
are. 

Art Finch 

San Francisco, Calif. 
We bet youre a cube, sugar. 


Big Mouth 

My girl fricnd enjoys rcading 
Jem about as much as I do but 
she objccts to the “Putting Women 
In Thcir Place” fcaturc. She says 
you're unfair by not giving females 
a chancc to rap men. What do you 
think? 

Gus Coker 
Cincinnati, Ohio 

Rap her in the mouth — thal'11 put 
her in her place. 
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NEW SEX BOOKS 


□ Female Auto-Erotic Practices 

Out ot prmt for years By Hayelock Elłis. MD. 
•oild j toremost seiologist New illustrated edition' 

Sub/ects include mitiations auto-erotic practices 
■ith malej, masturbation as Ihe cause and cure ot 
frustrations m marriage. »arious techmc employed 
•both ditoral and yaginal); objectj ujed lor yagmal 
and urettiral masturbation. 

The uje ol arlilicial penes; mutual masturbation 
tboth homoseiual and heteroseiual) psyhcologicel 
factorj: fantasies erotic dreamj; incestuous mas 
turbatwi (between brother sister. unele/mece. 


□ Sexual Anatomy 

What the field of seiology has needed lor a king 
time m an authoritatiye. economical book illustrat 
ing the seiual organs. and their tunctions. with un- 
retouched. actual photos. not pist drawings Here it es! 

Edited by Joseph Dow. M D. Contents include 
physiology ol erection; yariations in sizes ol penes 
(wlth average size as well as the largest sizes eyer 
recorded). circumcision (both małe and lemale); 
penile amputation de form mg the penis lor in- 


□ Bride and Groom 

By F M. Rossiter. M O The only up-to-date sei 
manuał published sińce Pro! Kinseys yolume on 
lemale seiuality and mcorporating statistics Irom 
it New. reyised edition Completely illustrated 

Subiects covered include the małe and female 
sei organs honeymoon habits; aphrodisiacs; the 
mutual climai v the indiyidual orgasm. sei organ 
disparity (both małe and female) and how to over- 
eome it : the breasts as an erotic lactor ; delaying 


l~~l Unutual Female Sex Practices 

Ftve aspects of unusual female seiual actiyities 
comprise this book 

Voyeurism by Dayid 0 Cauktwell. MO Subjects 
include distmction between peeprngtoms and voy 
eun. why girls peek. case-histories. norma! and 
abnormal peeking. yoyeurism m marriage. yiewing 
parents durmg coitus. watchmg boys masturbate. 
psychological reactions. etc ; 

lemale Pedophilia by J Richardson Parkę. MO 
Contents include eiampies of girls seducing boys. 
techmques used. marned women initiating youths. 
nurses introducmg Charges to cunmlinctus/lellation. 
psychologKal leactions. eitent ot practices. seiually 
aggressiye girls, lesbian pedophilia. 10-year-old pros 
titutes. nymphetism. etc.. 

Incest by La forest Potter. M D Subiects include 
causes. etfects on later life. acts mitiated by te 
małes. treouency. normalcy of incest, case-histories 


father daughter as well as a case of mitiation m 
uotymg mother and son); 

Auto-eroticism among dis satisfied wiyes. girlhood 
eipenments (with both seies); mitiations of boys by 
older women. nurses. etc., dub contests. public mas 
turbatkm; breast stimulalion. modern concepts of 
masturbation; primitiye concepts. etc. 

Illustrations include artificial penes (both single 
ended and doubleended for lesbian actiyities) other 
masturbatory deyiaes. auto-erotic humor; auto-erotic 
symbols; childhood postures as well as women de 
picted in yprious auto-erotic attitudes $3 00 


creased coital satislaction. the testides, castration 

The vulya ; the ditons — types and sizes. types 
of hymen, the yagina and its tunctions. differences 
between yagina of the yirgin and the parous woman 
deformaties of the yagina; absence of the yagina; 
double naginać; 

Types of pubie Kair arrangements (both małe and 
female); breast deyelopment; types of nipples. the 
areolae; yarious breast shapes; genital mutilation 
(małe and female): seiual precocity (both boys and 
girls). 13.00. 


husband and wife); coital positions — (1 to 19) hus 
band-abone. (20 to 381 wife-aboye. 139 to 46) on the 
side. (47 to 55) seated. (56 to 81) kneeling-standing. 
(82 to 8S) special postures. 

The after-play: masturbation in marriage; eliminat- 
ing difficulties; preyentmg and eliminating sei shock 
in wiyes; problems caused by under seied and over 
seied mates; multiple orgasms for the wife: causes 
of seiual failures in husbands: problems posed by 
oner-sued and under-sized genital combinations: eon 
ception and childbirth: sei facts for married couples: 
the wife s preliminary arousal of the husband; body 
hygiene; erotic seiuality — both normal and ab¬ 
normal (3 00. 


— mother ! son I father / daughter. uncle / mece. 
brother/sister. mother/son. results of suppressing 
mcestuous desires. origin of the incest taboo. legał 
iied incest, reactions of subiects. etc.; 

Wile Swapping by Wenczel Rymarkiewicz A tran- 
script of a tape recording between the author and 
a matę swapping couple Ali the ouestions the suk 
iect brings up —why do they do this’ How do 
they get started? etc. — are answered A yaluable 
insight into the mate-swapping personality. 

The Early Teenager as' Seductress by Barbara 
Hoffman A new report on the inereesing seiual 
maturity of the teenaee female. especially those 
who plan seiual assaults on boys and even men 
Subiects include; first mtercourse. introduction to 
oargphilias (orał sei). detection. pregnancy. mas 
turbatory acts. emotional reactions. effects on 
sdulthood. case-histories. eitent of actiyities. etc 

New illustrated edition published by Banner 
Books Price (300 


NlIDłST MAGAZIMS 
IS 


We now stock the best 
items available in the nudrst 
field. quality merchandise — 
sold on otir usual unques 
tioned money-back suarantee. 

Send for free. illustrated 
catalog. Use coupon at right. 



commg semi-impotence; erotic fears ol wiyes. elim- 
mating problems caused by oytr-sized and under 
sited husbands; prolonging coitus. etc 
(3) Its original drawings. These include the małe 
and female sei organs. both internal and eiternal 
and specially^Jrawn illustrations. aiailable in no 
other manuał, depietmg the correct and incorrect 
methods of penetration (with and without penile 
ditoral contact) (3 00 

Other Titles Now on Hand 

□ Unusual Sei Practices 1.00 

□ Variations in Seiual Behayior 1.00 

□ Handbook for Husbands 2 00 

□ Auto-Erotic Practices Davis 1 50 

□ Doctor Cauldwell Senes □ Female Sei Habits 
□ Sei Physique Disparity n Intimate Embrace 
P Sei Athfetes □ Marital Triangles p Bestial 
•ty p Cunnilingus n The Diary of a Seiologist 
p Pornography n Oragenital Contacts Each 75 


P Forbidden Seiual Behayior 8 Morał i ty. 

D Seiual Deyiations in the Female 
D Seiual Pleasures in Marriage 
D Jewel in the lotus 
l~l Incest. Ellis. Durkheim 
□ Sei and the Single Man 
P Incest Behayior 
p Kama Sutra of Vatsyayana 
P Seiually Responsiye Woman 
P Modern Sei Techniques 
p Sei Happiness in Marriage Thomtons 
p Cradle of Erotica 

P Sei Crimes in History : 

p Show Me the Good Parts 


FUTURA BOOKS. INC. DapL 33 

4533 W Imperial. Inglewood. Calif 90304 

To order, send tuli ad. Mark books desired 
Send (100 with COO s Add 25c handlmg 
charge to ill orders Remit by check or M O 
Do not send Cash Ali books sold on lOdoy 
money-back guarantee 

Send me by return mail the book/s I have 
marked I am 71 or over 
p Send free. illustrated catalog 
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itiplc- <>f thousands 



THE MELLINCER CO , Dept A45B 


8mm 

M0YIE 

Transistor >V 

TAPE 

REC0RDER 

BacA ^ ^ 

CAME x 

ł lertnri powered-aw 

nindiny ' 
gnp loads in 

B^VTJE $550 ^ 

fra^M Re#rmds ,1 

$511 



Produrt ol Solił Crattsmanship Snaped to 

r-s.v w; * w. $ j 70 


Buy Below 
Wholesale 


JEEP . 

Great sur plus buys 
available also 
Austin Jeep with 
Rolls Royce 
engme 
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Start your own BIG PROFIT 
Home Import Business... 

Import bargains by ihc thousands give you 
prolic opportunitics bcyond your wildest 
dreams. Men —women start now in your 
own Home Import Business, fuli or part 
time. Cash in now without previous e\pe- 
ricnee or Capital investment. You can make 
your tirst import order 10 minutes after 
you get my proven drop ship plan. These 
bargains and thousands morę go quick to 
Stores, mail order .operators. premium 
users. friends. others. 

DISCOWER SECRETS OF IMPORT 
The Profits are Ali Yours! 

Plan rcycals eserything to start you importing 
immcdiatcly. Ciiscs you free menihership in 
International Traders-famous world wije orga- 
ni/ation that puts you in direct eontaet witH sup- 
plicrs ahroad Its eass to buy helów Wholesale 
when we show sou how Rusli coupon lod.iv for 
my FRH-; HOOk. How to Import and Fxporf 
—get details ahout thousands of ama/ing buss. 
Airmail reaehes me osermght 
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CALEN0AR 

WATCH 

Swnss movement Beautiful 
styimg Tells time and datę. 
Sweep second Sand. gift 
caie. stamiess Steel barty 
watei resistant. 
antimagnetic METAL 
E*PANSI ON 
Wdd BANO lic. 


REAL SAPPHIRE 
RING 

Hand set Sapphire l 
Stone in Sterting { 
Silver mounting 
Smart design. 

Ladies styles 
also available. 



30-P0WER 
TELESC0PE 
& TRIP0D 
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